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T. DAVISON, Lombard^trtet, 



TO THE READER. 



To possess strong feelings and amiable 
afiections, and to express them with a nice 
discrimination, has been the attribute of 
many female writera ; some of whom have 
also participated with th6 author of Psyche 
in the unhappy lot of a suffering frame and 
a preodiature death. Had the publication 
of her poems sared only as the fleeting re- 
cord of such A destiny, *and as a ndonument 
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of private regret, her friends would not have 
thought themselves justified in displaying 
them to the world. But when a writer in- 
timately acquainted with classical litera- 
ture, and guided by a taste for real excel- 
lence, has delivered in polished language 
such sentiments as can tend only to encour- 
age and improve the best sensations of the 
human heart, then it becomes a sort of 
duty in surviving friends no longer to withr 
hold from the public such precious relics. . 

'The copies of Psyche printed for ti\e au^ 
ihor in her lifetime were borrowed with avi^ 
idity, attd read with delight; and the pa^- 
^:iality of friends has been already oiatstrip- 
^d by the applause of admirers* . > 



The smaller poems which complete this 
volume may perhaps stand in need of that 
indulgence which a posthumous work al- 
ways demands when it did not receive the 
correction of the author. They have been 
selected from a larger number of poems, 
which were the occasional effusion of her 
thoughts, or productions of her leisure, but 
not originally intended or pointed out by 
herself for publication. 
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I on. 



THE LEGEND OP LOVE. 



— — >Ca9tos docet et pios amores. 

Martiai,« 



t. ^ 



PREFACE 



TO THB 



COPIES OF PSYCHE WHICH WERE PRINTED IN 1805. 
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The autholr,who dismisses ta the public 
the darling object of his solitary cares^ must 
be prepared to consider,. with some degree 
of indifference, the, various iteception it may; 
then meet. . But from those who write only: 
for the more. interested eye of friendshipy 



no such indifference can be expected. I 
may therefore be forgiven the egotism which 
makes me anxious to recommend to my 
readers the tale with which I present them, 
while I endeavour to excuse in it all other 
defects but that, which I fear cannot be ex- 
cused — the deficiency of genius. 

In making choice of the beautiful ancient 
allegory of Love and the Soul, I had some 
fears lest my subject might be condemned 
by the frown of severer moraU$ta ; however, 
I hope that if such have the condescension 
to read through a poem which they may^ 
perhaps thifik too long, they will yet do * 
me the justice ta allow, that I have only 
pictured innocent love, such love as^the 
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purest bospm might confess^ ** lue» jaunes 
femmes, qui ne veulent point paroitre co- 
quettes, ne doiveiit jamais parler de Tamour 
comme d'une chose ou elles puissent avoir 
part/' says La Rochefoucault ; but I be- 
lieve it is only the false refinement of the 
most.profligate court which could give birth 
to such a sen^tirnent, and that love will air- 
ways be found to have had the strongest 
influence where the morals have been the 
purest* . 

I much regret that I can have no hope 
of affording any pleasure to some, whose 
opinion I highly respect, whom I have heard 
profess tkemselves evef diggusteid by the 
veiled form of allegory, and yet , 



Are iiot4he*choicest fables of the poets^ * I 

. . Who were the fountains and first springs of wisdom^ • 
Wrapt in perplexed allegories ? 

'« .' , '. . . .'. > 

But if J have not been able to resist the 
seductions of the mysterious fair, Tvho per-f 
haps never appears captivating except in 
the eyes of her own poet, I have however 
remembered that my verse cannot be wortlj 
much consideration, and have th^refore^nt 
deavoured to let my meaning be perfectly 
obvious. The same reason has deterred 
me from using the obsolete words which are 
to be found in Spenser and his imitators* 

i Although X cannot give up the excellence 
of my subject, I am yet ready to. ow© that 
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the stanza which 1 have chosen has many 
disadvantages, and that it may, perhaps, 
be as tiresome to the reader as it was^ dif- 
ficult to the author. The frequent recur- 
rence of the same rhymes is by no means 
well adapted to the English language ; and 
I know not whether I have a right to offer 
as an apology the restraint which I had im- 
posed upon myself of strictly adhering to 
the stanza which my partiality for Spenser 
first inclined me to adopt. 

Th6 loves of Cupid and Psyche have 
long been a. favourite subject for poetical 
illusion, and are well known as related by 
:/!lpuleius: to him I am indebted for th6 
outline of my tale in the two » first cantos; 
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but ^ven there the model is not closely co^ 
pied, and I have taken nothing from MoUere, 
La Fontaine, Du Moustier, or Marino. I 
have seen no imitation^ of Apuleius except 
by those authors ; nor do I know that the 
story of Psyche has any other original. 

I should willingly acknowledge with gra- 
titude those authors who have, perhaps, 
supplied me with many exprei^sions and 
ideas ; but if 1 have subjected myself to the 
charge of plagiarism^ it has been by adopt- 
ing the words or images which floated upon 
my mind 9 without accurately examining 
or being indeed able to distinguish, whe- 
ther I owed them to my memory or my 
imagination^ 



XV 

Si id est peccatum, peccatum impnidentia est 
Poets, non qui furtum &tcere studuerit. 

TSRENTIUS. 

And when I confess that all I have is 
but the fruit of a much indulged taste for 
that particular style of reading, let me be 
excused if I do not investigate and acknow« 
ledge more strictly each separate obliga* 
tion. 

M.T. 



s6nnet 



ADDRESSED 



TO MY MOTHER. 



Oh, thou 1 whose tender smile most partially 
Hath ever blessed thy child : to thee belong 
The graces which adorn my first wild song. 

If aught of grace it knows : nor thou deny 

Thine ever prompt attention to supply. 
But let me lead thy willing ear along. 
Where virtuous love still bids the strain prolong 

His innocent applause ; since firom thine eye 
The beams of love first charmed my iniant breast, 

And firom thy lip Afiection's soothing voice 
That eloquence of tenderness expressed, 

Which still my grateful heart confessed divine : 

Oh ! ever may its accents sweet rejoice 

The soul which loves to own whatever it has is thinei 

B 
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Chi pensa-qnanto un bel desio d'amore 
Un spirto p^Uegrin: tenga sublime ; 
Non voixia non ayeme aceeso il core ; 

Chi gusta quai^to dolce il creder sia 
Solo esser caro 9- chi sola n'e jcara, 
Regna in un st^to a cui null' altro e pria. 

Ahi6sto» Eleg. xiu 



$^c|ie. 



ARGUMENT. 

Proem — Psyche introduced — Her royal originr^En>oy of 
Venus — Her instructions to Cupid — The island of Pleasure 
-^The fountains of Joy and of Sorrow — The appearance of 
Love — Psyche asleep-^jMkdt^y mmnded — Psyche reveals 
her dream to her Mother — The Oracle consubed — Psyche 
abandoned on the Rock by its decrees-Carried by Zephyrs 
to the idand of Pleasure — 'The Palace of Love — Banquet of 
Love — Marriage of Cupid and Psyche — Psyche*s daily 
solitudC'^Her request to her Lover-^His reluctant consent. 



H^spctft, 



Let not the rugged brow the rhymes accuse, 
Which speak of g^tle knights and ladies fiur, 
Nor scorn the lighter labours of t^e muse. 
Who yet, for croel batdes would not dave 
The low-'Strung choidB of her weak Ijnre prepare ; 
But loves to court repose in slumbery lay. 
To tell of goodly bowers and gankns rare, 
Of gentle bkuididiments and amorous play, 
And all die lore of love, in courtly verse essay. 
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And ye whose gentle hearts in thraldom held 
The power of mighty Love already own, 
When you the pains and dangers have beheld, 
Which erst your lord hath for his Psyche known, 
For all your sorrow* this -may well atone. 
That he you serve the same hath suffered ; 
And sure, your fond applause the tale will crown 
In which your own distress is pictured. 
And all that weary way which you yourselves must tread* 



Most sweet would to my soul the hope appear, 
That sorrow in my verse a charm might find. 
To smootl^the brow long bent with bitter dieer. 
Some shont distraptipn to:the joyless jnind 
Which grief,, with heavy, chain, hath fast confined 
To sad remembrance of its jiappter.state ;, . . :-:\. 
For to myself I ask no; boon more kind 
Than power anotjier's woes to mitigate. 
And that soft soothipg art which angaisb;can abate* 



And thou^ sweet sprite, whose sway doth far extend, 
Smile on the mean historian of thy fame ! 
My heart in each distress and fear befriend, 
Nor ever let it feel a fiercer flame 
Than innocence may cherish free from blame, 
And hope may nurse, and sympathy may own ; 
For, as thy rights I never would disclaim. 
But true allegiance offered to thy throne. 
So may I love but one, by one beloved alone* 



That anxious torture may I never feel. 
Which, doubtful, watches o'er a wandering heart. 
Oh! who that bitter torment can reveal. 
Or tell the pining anguish of that smart ! 
In those affections may I ne'er have part, 
Which easily transferred can learn to rove : 
No, dearest Cupid ! when I feel thy dart. 
For thy sweet Psyche's sake may no false love 
The tenderness I prize lightly from me remove ! 



CANTO I. 



Much weaned witb her iong and dreary way, 
And now witii toil and sorrow well nigh spen^ 
Of sad xe^et and wasting grief the p^, 
Fair Psydie through untrodden foieats went^ 
To lone tdiades uttering t>£t a vain kmmt* 
And oft in hopeleBS sifence sighing deep^ 
As she her Isttal error did reprat, 
While dear remembxance bade har erer weep, 
And h«r pde cheek inceasekat Aomen of iMKrowMeepu 
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^Mid the thick covert of that woodland shade, 
A flowery bank there lay undressed by art. 
But of the mossy turf spontaneous made ; 
Here the young branches shot their arms athwart, 
And wove the bower so thick in every part, 
That the fierce beams of Phoebus glancing strong 
Could never through the leaves their fury dart; 
But the sweet creeping shrubs that round it throng. 
Their loving fragrance mix, and trail their flowers along. 



And close beside a little fountain p^yed, : ., 

Which through the trembling leaves all joyous^shboe, 
And with the cheerful birds sweet m;usic made, 
Kissing the surface of each -polished stone . . 
As it flowed past: sure as her favourite throne 
Tranquillity might well esteem the bower, . ., 
The fresh and cool retreat have called her own, 
A pleasant shelter in the sultry hour, ... . 

A refrige from the blast, and angry tempest^s power. 
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Wooed by. the sootbing silance of the Boem 
Here Psyche stood^ emd looking round^ lest aiight 
Which threatened danger near her mi^t'have been. 
Awhile to rest her in that qmet spot ' 
She laid her down, and piteously bethought 
Herself on the sad changes of her fate, 
Which in so. short' a space so iniich had wrought. 
And now had raised her to such high estate 
.And now had plunged her low in sorrow desolate. 



Oh! how refreshing seemed the breathing wind \f 
To her faint limbs! and while her showy hands 
From hex fa.ir brow her golden hair unbind. 
And of her zone unloose the silken bands,' ' *. 
More passing bright unveiled her beauty stands; ) 
For faultless was her form as beauty's queen, I 
And every winning grace that Ix)ve demands. 
With mild attempered dignity was seen 
Play o*er each lovely limb, and deck her angel iiiito. 
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Though fiolitary now, diimi^yed, fodorh^ 
Without attendant through die forest rude. 
The peerlesQi maid of royal lineage bom 
By many a royal youth had o£t been wooed ; 
Low at her feet full many a prince h^ sued. 
And homage paid unto her beauty rare ; 
But all their Uandidimentg her heart withstood ; 
And well might mortal suitor sure despair. 
Since mortal charms were none which might with hen 
compare. 



Yet nought of insolence or haughty pride 
Found ever in her gentle breast a place ; 
Though men her wondrous beau^ deified^ 
And rashly deeming sudi celestial grace 
Could never spring from any earthly race, 
Lo! all forsaking Cytherea's shrine, 
Her sacred altars now no mote embrace, 
But to fair Psyche pay those rites diviae. 
Which, Goddess! are thy due, and should be only thine. 
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But envy of her beauty's growing fame 
Poisoned her sisters' hearts with secret gall. 
And oft with seeming piety they blame 
The worship whidi they justly impious call ; 
And ofty lest evil should their sire befal^ 
Besought him to forbid the erring crowd 
Which hourly thronged around Jtb^ rtgialhaU, 
With incense^ gifts, and invocations loud. 
To her whose guiltless breast, ne'er fdt elation proud. 



For she was timid as the wintry flower. 
That, whiter than the snow it blooms among, 
Droops its fair head submissive to the power 
Of every angry blast which sweeps along 
Sparing the lovely trembler, while the strong 
Majestic tenants of the leafless wood 
It levels low. But, ah ! the pitying scmg 
Must teU how, than the tempest's self more rude. 
Fierce wrath and cruel hate their suppliant prey pursued. 
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Indignant quitting her deserted fanes^ 
Now Cytherea sought her favourite isle, 
And there from every eye her secret pains 
'Mid her thick myrtle bowers concealed awhile ; 
Practised no more the glance, or witching smile. 
But nursed the pang she never felt before. 
Of mortified disdain ; then to beguile 
The hours, which mortal flattery soothed no more. 
She various plans revolved her influence to restore. 




(V/ 
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She called her son with unaccustomed voice ; 
Not with those thrilling accents of delight 
Which bade so oft enchanted Love rejoice, 
Soft as the breezes of a smnmer^s night : 
Now choked with rage its change could Love aflSright ; 
As all to sudden discontent a prey. 
Shunning die cheerful day's enlivening, light, 
She felt the angry power's malignant sway. 
And bade her favourite l^oy her yenge^ will obey, ... 
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Bathed in those tears which vanquish human hearts, 
" ' Oh/ son beloved !" (the suppliant goddess Cried,) 
*' Ife*er thy: too indulgent mother's arts*' 
'^ Subdued for thee the potent deities 
" Who nile my native deep, or haunt the skies ; * 
" Or if to me the grateful praise be due,' 
'^ That to thy sceptre bow tiie great and wise,. 
" Now let thy fierce revenge my foe pursue, 
" And let my rival scorned her vain presumption rue. 



'' For what to me avails my former boast 
" That, fairer than the wife of Jove confest, 
" I gained the prize thus basely to be lost? 
" With me the world's devotion to contest 
'^ Behold a mortal dares ; though on my breast 
'' Still vainly brilliant shines the magic ^one. 
'* Yet, yet I reign : by you my wrongs redrest, , 
" The wcrid with humbled Psyche soon shall own , 
'^ That y enus; beauty's queen, shall be adored alone. 
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^ Deep let lier drink <^ that dark, bitter spring, 
'< Which flows so near Ay bright and cr jBtal tide ; 
'^ Deep let her heart tliy sharpest anow sting, 
'^ Its tempered barb in that bkck poilK>n dyed. 
'' Let her, for whom contending princes sighed, 
*^ Feel all the fiiry of thy fieroeat flame 
^* For some base wretch to foul disgrace allied, 
'^ Forgetful of h^ birth and her fair fame, 
^^ Her hoBCwra all defiled, and sacrificed to shame." 



Then, with sweet pressure of bar rosy lip, 
A kiss she gave bathed in ambrosial. dew; 
The thrilling joy ne would for ever aip. 
And his moist eyes in ecstasy imbrue. 
But she whose soul still angry cares piirsue. 
Snatched from the soft caress her glowing charms; 
Her yeng^iil wiU she then enforced anew. 
As she in haste dismissed him from her anas. 
The cruel draught to seek of anguish and alarms. 
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'Mid the blue waves by cirding seas embraced 
A tliosen spot of fairest land was seen ; 
For there with fevoming hand had Nature placed 
All that could lovely make the varied scene : 
Eternal Spring there spread her mantle green ; 
There high surrounding hills deep-wooded rose 
O'er placid lakes ; while marble rocks between 
The fragrant shrubs their pointed heads disclose, 
And balmy breathes eaxh gale which o'er the island blows. 



Pleasure had^ called &e fartile lawns her own. 
And thickly strewed them with her dioioest flowers ; 
Amid the <)«iet glade her gdden throne 
Bright shone witihi lustre throu^ o'erarohing bowers : 
There her'fiar tmin, Ae ever dowirjr Hours, 
Sport on light wing with the young Joys entwined; 
WhUe Hope delighted fromherinll lap ahowen 
Blossoms, whose fragrance can the ravished mind 
Inebriate with drenns of rapture unoonfined. 



16 



And in the grdss j centre tji the ude, 
Where the t^iok verdure spreads a damper Aaiit, 
Amid their native r ocka ooiicealed awhik. 
Then o'ev the plains in devious streams displayed^ 
Two gusliing fountains riaei and thepee conveyed^ 
Their watt's through the woods and vallies play^ 
Visit each green recess and secret glade^ 
With still uomingled^ stijl meandering way, 
NoF widely wandering far^ can each from other stray. 



But of strange eontmst are their virtues ^und^ 
And oft the laidy of that itik \m tri^d 
In rocky denn and caverns und^ grqundi 
The black deformed stream m vwa tp hi4^i 
Bursting all bounds her labQWrs it d^fie^; 
Yet many a flowery sod its course i}(m<>cftl^ 
Through plains wha?e deep its silent W9itm gUdf > 
Till secret ruin alLc<Mat>ding QteaK 
And every treaoherotts aich the hitems gu}ph revoals. 
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Forbidding every kindly piotperoto growlfa^ 
Wliere'er it nA, a cdnamel bkak it wore; 
Tbe gaping i»iiks reeedcd^ s^ thoa^ loth 
To touch the poiwa whididrafnuxd their shcAre: 
There deadly anguish pooiv umnixed his stoie 
Of all liie lib which stibg the homaB faroaat^ 
The hopdsaa iears Whi^ pBst dehg^tief deplbic ^ 
Heart-goartriBg jeabnsy ^rinich knows no resty 
And fldfrnphmding sfaam^ by stem nemconM o}>pr6st. 



Otk, how unlike the pate tnuttpvcBl dttam,. 
Wliich near it bubbles o^er its goldm tends i 
The iaipedii^ stones witk jiteisant itmsic oBeni 
Its progms to detiiH finnn otibet lands; 
And all ite bQ]ik% lAwreathed witli ftoweiy hsskAi, 
Ambnmtfl frwgaisace shed in. gratefid doir : 
There yonq; Scasarr ^nckanted «f er standby 
Breathing dehgltt and ftagrande «f«r ncw^ 
And btflhad in caonstantjoys offoild afieelioft trae. 

c 2 
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But not to inortals is it e'er allowed 
To drink nnminglediof that cairent,)»ight; 
Scarce can they; taste the jdeasurable flood, 
Defiled by angry Fortune's .envious spite ; : 
Who from the oup of. amorous! delight 
Dashes the sparkling draught lofbrilUadtjuy, . 
Till, with dull sorrow's stream despoiled quite, 
No more it cheers the soul nor charms the eye. 
But ^mid the poisoned bowl distrust and anguish lie. 



Here Cupid .tempers his unerring idarts, • 
And ih:the fount of bliss delights:to play;: . 
Here mingles ibalmy sighs .and pleasing smarts. 
And here the honied draught will oft allay 
With that black poison's .all-pottutiiig sway,! . 
For wretched man: \ Hither, as Venus willed, 
For Psyche's punishment he bent his way : 
From either stream his amber vase he filled, . 
For her were meant the drops which grief alone distilled. 



21 



His quiver^ sparkling bright with gems and gold. 
From his. fair plumed shoulder gracefnl hung, 
And from its top in brilliant chords enrolled 
Each little vase resplendendy was slang : 
Still as he flew, around him sportive clung 
His frolic train of winged. Zephyrs light, 
Wafting the fragrance which his tresses flung : 
While odours dropped fromevery ringlet bright, 
And from his blue eyes beamed inefiable delight. 



Wrapt in a cloyd unseen by mortal eye. 
He sought the chamber of the royal maid ; 
There, lulled by careless soft security. 
Of the impending mischief nought a&aid, 
Upon her purple couch was Psyche laid. 
Her radiant eyes a downy slumber sealed ; 
In light transpiEirent veil alone arrayed, 
Her bosom's opening charms were half revealed. 
And scaice the lucid folds her polished limbs concealed. 
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A placid smile plays o'er each ros^te lip. 
Sweet severed lips ! while thus your pearls disclose. 
That slumbering thus unconscious she may sip 
The cruel presage of her future woes i 
Lightly, 0B fall the dews upon the rose. 
Upon the coral gates of thaU; sweet cell 
The fatal drops he pours ; nor yet he knows^ 
Nor, though a God, can he preisiiging tell 
How he himself shall mourn the ills of that sad spell ! 



Nor yet content, he from his quiver drew. 
Sharpened with skill divine, a shining dart: . 
No peed had he for bow, since thus too. true 
His hand might wound her aU-<eacposed heart ; 
Yet her fair side he touched with gentlest art. 
And half relenting on her beauties gazed ; 
Just then awaking with a sudden start 
Her opening eye in humid lustie blazed, 
Unseen he still i^mained; enchanted and amazed. 
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The dart which ia his hand now trembling stood. 
As o'er the couch he bent with laYished «ye. 
Drew with its during point ceteatial btood 
From his smooth Beit's uableaiisbed ivoly : 
Heedless of tbi^ but with a pitjiag sigh 
The evil done now aaxious to repftif^ 
He shed in haste the balmy drops of joy 
O'er aU the sUky ringlets of her bur ; 
llieii stretched his pkmies diviAe^ and breathed cekstisA 
air. 



Unhappy Psyche ! sood the latent wound 
The fading roses of ber cheek coiifess^ 
Her eyes bright beams^ in swimmii^ sorrows drowflied. 
Sparkle no mote with life and faappioeas 
Her parents fond exulting heart to bless ;. 
She shuns adoring crowds^ and seeksf to hide 
The pining sorrows which her soul oppress. 
Till to her mother's tears no more denied, 
The secret giiet she ownsy for which ^ leaguing sighed. 
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A dream of mingled terror and delight 
Still heavy hangs upoii her troubled soul. 
An angry foiiu still swuns' before her sight. 
And still the vengeful thunders seem to roll; 
Still crushed to earth she feels the stern, control 
Of Venus unrelenting, unappeased : 
The dream returns, she feels the fancied dole 5 
Once more the furies on her heart have seized. 
But still she views the youth who all her sufferings eased. 



Of wonderous beauty did the vision seem. 
And in the freshest prime of youthful years ; 
Such at the close of her distressful dream 
A graceful champion to her eyes appears ; 
Her loved deliverer from her foes and. fears 
She seems in grateful transport still to press ; 
Still his soft voice sounds in her ravished ears ; 
Dissolved in fondest tears of tenderness . 
His form she oft invokes her waking eyes to bless. 
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Nor was it quite a dream, for as she woke, 
Ere heavenly mists concealed him from her eye, 
One sudden transitory view she took 
Of Love's most radiant bright divinity; 
From the fair image never can she fly, 
: As still consumed with vain desire she pines; 
While her fond parents heave the anxious sigh. 
And to avert her fate seek holy shrines 
^The threatened ills to learn by auguries and signs. 



And now, the royal sacrifice prepared. 
The milk-white bull they to the altar lead. 
Whose youth the galling yoke as yet had spared. 
Now destined by the sacred knife to bleed: 
When lo!,with sudden spring his horns he freed. 
And head-long rushed amid tJie frighted throng: 
While from the smoke-veiled shrine such sounds 

proceed 
As well might strike ^V^ith awe the soul most strong; 
And. thus divinely spoke the heaven inspired tongue. 
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'' On nuptial couch, in nuptial vest mmyeA, 
'^ On a tall rock^s high tununit Psydie place: 
^' Let all depart, and leave the fated maid 
'' Who never must a mortal H jmen grace i 
^' A winged mouAter of no earthl j race 
** Thrice soon shaU bear his trembling bridie away ; 
'' His power extends o'er all the bounds of space^ 
'' And Jove himself h9S owned his dreaded sway, 
^' Whose flaming breath sbfid» fire,* whom earlh and 
heaven obey.'* 
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With terror, anguish, and aalonishmeat 
The oracle her wretched fath» heairs; 
Now from his brow the regal honours rent. 
And now in frantic sorrow wild appears,. 
Nor threaten^ plagues^ nor punishment he fears. 
Refusing l(»ig the sentence to obey, 
Till Psyche, trembling with submissive tears. 
Bids .them the sacrifice no more dday. 
Prepare the funeral couch, and leave the destined ]^ey. 
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Pleased by the wibiguova doom the Fates pronndge^ 
The angry Goddess and enamoured Boy 
Alike content their various hc^ies indulge; 
He, still exploring with an anxious eye 
The future {»rofipect of uncertain joy. 
Plans how the tender object of hU care 
He may protect from threatened misery; 
Ah sanguine Lt>ve! so oft deceived^ forbear 
With flattering tints to paint illusive hope ao fair. 



But now what lameatali<His rend the skies! 
In amaraeine wreaths the virgin choir 
With lo Hymen mingle funeval cries : 
Lost in the sorrows of the Lydian lyre 
The breaidiing flute&^ meledious notes expire ; 
In sad procession pass the mournful throng 
Extingmshing with tears, the tordbes' fire. 
While ii^ mute victim weeping cvowds among, 
By uaknowa fears ofvpressed, movca silently almig. 
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But on such scenes of terror and dismay 
The mournful Muse delights not long to dwell; 
She quits well pleased the melancholy lay. 
Nor vainly^seeks the parents' woes to tell: 
But what to wondering -Psyche then tefel 
When thus abandoned, let her rather say, 
Who shuddering looks to see some monsta* fell 
Approach the desert rock to seize his prey, 
With cruel fangs devour, or tear her thence away. 



When lo! a gentle breeze began to rise. 
Breathed by obedient Zephyrs round the maid, 
Fanning her bosom with its softest sighs 
Awhile among her fluttering robes it strayed. 
And boldly sportive latent charms displayed : 
And then, as Cupid willed, with tenderest care 
From the tall rock, where weeping she was laid. 
With gliding. motion through the yielding air 
To Pleasure's bloomingisle their lovely charge they besr. 
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On the green bosom of the turf redined, 
They lightly now the astonished virgin lay. 
To placid, re^t they^.sooth har.troubled mind ; 
Around her still with watehfttL.care they stay. 
Around her still in quiet whispers, play ; 
Till lulling slumbers^bid her eyelids dose. 
Veiling with silky fringe .each brilliant ray^ 
While soft, tranquillity divinely flows 
O'er all her soul serene^ in visions of repose. 



Refreshed she rose, and .'all enchanted gazed 
On thearareibetaties of ithe pleasant scene. 
Conspicuous;far a lofty ;paiB^ blazed .' - ' ^ 
Upon a sloping bank ofsoA^st green ; ' 
A fairer edifice was ne^er seen • :\. 
The high ranged colunuis own ho mortal hand. 
But seem a t^ple meet for B^uty's queen. 
Like polished snow the marble piilars stand 
In grace attempered majesty subUmely grand. 
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Gently asoendiiig from a dil^ery flood; 
Above the palace rose the tl«idod hill^ 
The lofty eminence \iag crowned with wood, 
And the rich lawns, adorned by nature's skiU, 
The passmg breezei with their odbiir» fill $ 
Here ever Idooming groves of orange glow, 
And here atl flowers whidi firom Aeir leaves disdl 
Ambrosial dew in sweet sticc^ssion blow, 
And trees of mau^ess. tide a fragtant shade bestow. 



The sua kdts gloiidns: mi a iky serea^ 
And bids bright hmM spiidde &ei lite tide; 
The dear blue ocean at a didtaaee see& 
Bounds the gigr limdKsape on the weslein tide^ 
While closing round it with anfestic pnde. 
The lofity tfidca nod citron groves ane; 
^' Sure aome divtnitf amst base uAie^ 
As tranead in acme bright visioii^ Psyclie driest 
And scarce bdbiewitlBiliUasvy IB- Inistoberdtftt^ 
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When lo ! a voice divinely sweet she he9t^, 
From unseen Upg proceeds the heavenly soutid; 
^' Psyche approach^ dismiss thy timid fears^ 
*^ At length his bride thy longing spo«ise has found, 
^' And bids for thee immortal joys abound ; 
'' For thee the palace rose at his command, 
'' For thee bis love a bridal banquet crowned ; 
'' He bids attmdant nymphs around thee stand 
^^ Prompt every wish to serve, a ibnd obedient band.'' 



Increasing wonder filled her ravished soul. 
For no*r the pompous portals opened wide, 
There, pausing oft, mih timid foot she stole *. 
Through hsjis high domed, enriched with sculptujfed 

pride^ 
While gay salooon appeared on either side 
In splendid vista opting to her sight ; 
And all with precious gems so beautified^ 
And furnished with such exquisite delight^ 
That scarce the beams of heavm emit such lilstie height 
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The amethyst was there of violet hue. 
And there the topaz shed its goldea ray. 
The chrysoberyl, and the sapphire blue 
As the dear azure of a siinny day. 
Or the mild eyes where amorous glaades play; 
The snow white jasper, and the opal's flame, 
The blushing ruby, and the agate grey. 
And there the gem which bears his luckless name 
Whose death by Phoebus mourned ensured him death-' 
less fame. 



There the green emerald, there cornelians glow. 
And rich carbuncles pouf'etemal light, 
With all that India and Peru can shew. 
Or Labrador can give so flaming bright 
To the charmed mariner's half dazzled sight: 
The coral paved baths with diamonds blaze : 
And all that can the female heart delight 
Of fair attire, the last recess displays. 
And all that Luxury can ask, her eye surveys. 
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Now throiign flie b^ lifido^flotis^ itimc st6fe> 
And self-prepairey tb« spJexididlaaqtiet Stands, 
Self-poiirfed tltef n^^ctair sparklfe inf th^ towl. 
The lute and inol tdttched hy tifiseen haftd^ 
Aid the soft Voices of th# choral bands ; 
O'er th6 foff hoard a hriglitei? festre hteamir 
Than Perski'd monarch at his fciSstl commands : 
JFtft sw^t tej&eshmeht all inviting se«n« 
To taste cdei^dal food, and ptiit^ titiAr^iAA Mxestisus. 



But whe^ m^i Eve hung tfdt her de#y star, 
Arid g€ritJ3f* tcil6d ^th gradtel band the sky,- 
Lo ! the bright foWfeg doors retiring far, 
Display to Psyche's Captivated eye 
All that ^hiptubtis eise could e'er supply 
To sooth the spimts irt iSer^ne repose : 
Beneath the velvetV pttrpte canopy 
Divinely fonlhed a downy c6tich arb^e, 
While alabaster tei6pS d milky light disclose. 
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Once more she hears the hymeneal stiain ; 
Far other voices now attune the lay ; 
The swelling sounds approach, awhile remain, 
And then retiring faint dissolved away : 
The expiring lamps emit a feebler ray, 
And soon in fragrant death extinguished lie : 
Then virgin terrors Psyche's soul dismay, 
When through theobscuring gloom shenougbt can spy. 
But softly rustling sounds declare some Being nigh* . 



Oh, you for whom I write I whose hearts can melf 
At the soft thrilling »yoice whose power you prove, 
You know what charm, unutterably felt. 
Attends the unexpected voice of Love : 
Above the lyre, the lute's soft notes above. 
With sweet enchantment to the soul it steals 
And bears it to JEly slum's happy grove ; 
You best can, tell the rapture Psyche feds 
When Love's ambrosial lip the vows of Hymen seals. 
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" Tis hfe, *tis'my deUveuer 1 ^teep uiifBrcst 
" Upon my heirt those sounds I well recal/' 
The blushing maid exclaimed, and on his breast 
A tear of trembling ecstasy let fall. 
But, ere the breezes' of the mcnming call 
Aurora from her purple, humid bed, ... 
Psyche in vain explores.the.vacant hall. 
Her tender lover from' her arms' is fled. 
While sleep his downy wings had o'er her eye-lids spread. 



Again the band invisible attend. 
And female voices sooth the mournful bride ; - 
Light hands to braid her hair assistance lend, • 
By some she sees the glowing bracelet tied, 
Others officious hover at her. side. 
And each bright gem for her .acceptance bring, 
While some, the'balmy air difiusing wide, ' 
Fan softer perfumes.from each odorous wing 
Than the fresh bosom sheds of eurliesty sweetest spring. 
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With songi 4m&e ha: aoxioiis sod they dieer. 
And woo bcT fbotstepa to delicioii« bowm^ 
They Ud the fruit more exqauite appear 
Which at her feet its hriglit prafusion showen; 
For her they cull anhnown, celestial flowerj ; 
The gilded car they hid her fearless guide. 
Which at 1^ wish seif-iiiioved with wondrous powers^ 
The rapid bird*a Yekxdty defied, 
While sound the Uoommg Bale it rqUed with csvcuit wide. 



Again they spread die feast, they strike &e lyr^ 
But to her fiiequent ^neations nought rqaly. 
Her lipp in vain her lover's name rehire. 
Or wherefore thus concealed he shms her eye. 
But when reluctant twilight veils the sky,. 
And each pate. lamp snooessively expiies; 
Again she trembBng hean ibe wiee of joy. 
Her spouse a tender confidence inspiies^ 
But with a fend ttubiaceere dawn again retires^ 
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Te charm the liiijgiii4 hpiu» of solitude 
He oft umtes her to tb« MMse's I<»e^ 
For none, have; vainlj Ver- i)^ Muae piusned^ 
And those whotn ahe ddights, legjcei no xfiGse 
"Hie socjuj, joyous bowrg, while lapt i^^ ^oar 
To worlds unknown a&d Uve iai faHe/s dream; 
Oh, Muse divine I tb€^ ody linitiil^^^ 
She^im 09 swl thy sweet ioiqi^mg.t^eaw 
Aa4 pkuwf^s gijest seeoe insipd My seems 1 



Silence and fi^iide;tbis; IS^ji^ Ime, 

Sav ^ert^Ma hM« their votarifSft pr^ 
Tkdit solace mm the kpidry Payehe tiies^ 
Or, vpJbHi^he« ha«4 t^e e3aJAo^» aeadle pUss, 
l^kyMDftfttfa Hpa tt^seen odetdiail stiws:; 
Respon^ie now with theis soft voioe die iaes> 
Or hida ]M pbilitJiVe liaiqp e3ifces0 the pajns 
WhiekiJb9l»itei«i€tU>fliet3 wbeneLc^aa potent reigns. 
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But melancholy poisdbs all her jojs, - 

And secret sonows all her hopes depres$) 
Consuming languor every bliss destroys/ 
And sad she droops repining, comfortless. 
Her tender lover well the cause can .guess^ 
And sees too. plain inevitable fete 
Pursue her to the bowers of happiness. 
" Oh, Psyche ! rsa^t beloved^^ere yet too lat^ 
^^ Dread the impending ills and prize^t^y tranquil-state." 



In vain his weeping love he thus advis^'; 
She longs to meet a'parenlfs sw^tembraice/ - 
" Oh, were their sorrowing hearts at least apprised 
'' How Psyche's wondrous lot all fears tnay chase; 
" For whom- thy love prepared so fair apliaoe! ; ' 
'' Let but my bliss their fond complaints: r^fesg^^ • 
" Let me but once behold a mother's face, \ ' ' 
'' Oh, spouse adored! and in fullhappmess 
'^ Thi» love-contented heart its solitude shall Mess, 
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^ Oh, by Aose beauties I most ne'er bcboU! 
" Hie sjncy-^oeiited jnnglets of tfame liair : 
^ By fhat soft neck nqr loving amis enfold, 
^ Ciown with a kind consent tliy Ptaydie's prater! 
^ Tlieir dear embrace^ thrir blessing let me sbare ; 
" So sball I stain onr coiu^ with teais no move: 
^ Bat, blest in thee, resign eadi other care, 
^ Nor seek again thy secret to explore, 
' WUch jel^ denied diy sight, I erer must deplore."" 



Unable to renst her fond request. 
Reluctant CnjMd thus at last complied^ - 
And sighing dasped her closer to his breast. 
'^ Go dien, my Psyche ! go, my lovdy bride! 
'^ Bnt let me in thy fiedth at least confid^ 
^ lliat by nosobde, impioos »ts be tr ayed , 
''Whidi,ah! too weH I know will aB be tried, 
* Iliy simpty trusting heart shaD e'er be swayed 
^ Die secret Tdl to reid which ftte diy screen hath made. 
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" For dmgfi^ h^ym p>p Ay miiinis ^fh 

** One ovlf yffif tQ shyd\i ^§e y^ I ju^wi 
'' Unsee^, I m»j iefiUfdjF gu0f4 thy yfH^ 
'^ Afii ^6 thf^ fi^m Ae tte?Wl»fi^ §fflrgi.Qf iY<^ J 
" B»t fiMTfl^, if known, fliy P»y<*fl tp %^go, . , - 
" Thou wesf er^ oeY^ IftURt ftgfifl be IBiiq f : 
^ What mnlual sorrows hfSM^ v^m% f^^^H^^ ^^-^ 
" Coinpelle4 thy dear emfarsi^ *q t^^g^f ^ 

'' Whiltt {lieil to angniih jdbomed fb9 lost (teUghtt ^W^ 
pine. 



" Solace thy mind wi^ k^]^. 9^ ftifilF« JW ' ' 
" In a dear isfi^mt,^^ Ij^W^ ^ insy: ^ 5j 
^' Blest fli^ffT»pWftf«Wp|wtf4i^^ > ; 
" In hjg^ ||i^ f^^bpr's fe^tiJ»e§ t^gu slj^ tHfiiflf |. 
"Yet go! feFft9^w*.fiffe,^hpbei«^f)£^p«^ 
•' Are nffli^ l^p th^ ^ #$|0l4»pt gglfejTO li^ft 
" Sp^ bftt 11^ wttf ^ ¥>t]s^ m^f4 fox .rta«B 
" Tli»» fevfly W8!tt«s swift they rtja^l cftHYey ' 
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^' light of my soul, far dearer than the day !" 
(Exulting Psyche cries in grateful joy) 
^' Me all the bliss of earth could ill repay 
*' For thy most sweet, divine society ; 
^ To thee again with rapture will I fly, 
*^ Nor with less pleasure hail the star of eve 
'' Than when in tedious solitude I sigh ; 
*' My vows of silent confidence believe, 
" Nor think thy Psyche's feith will e'er thy love deceive.** 



Her suit obtained, in full contentment blest. 
Her eyes at length in placid slumbers dose. 
Sleep, ha{dess fair ! sleep on thy lover's breast ! 
Ah, not again to taste such pure repose ! 
Tm thy sad heart by long experience knows 
How much they err, who to their interest blind, 
Sli^t the cahn peace which from retirement flows ; 
And while they think their fleeting joys to bind. 
Banish the tranquil bliss which heaven for man designed ! 



CANTO II. 



ARGUMENT. 

Ifiiroductiofh^Dangers of the JVorld^Psyche conveyed by 
Zephyrs atmkes onee more in the paternal mansion — Ewoy 
of her Sisters — Tkry plat her vuior^Lupire her xoith suspicion 
and terror — Psy^^s tietunn i9rihp ^Pfllace of Lao&^Her 
disobedience — Lofoeaskep'^Psydu^s amazement — TheJUghi 
oJL&oe — Sudden banishment of Psyche jfirom the island of 
Pleasure — Her lamentations^-^Com/brted by Lone^^Temple 
of VenuS'-^TasJc imposed on Psyche conditional to her rv- 
condHation ^h Venus^^Psyche soothed and attended by 
Innocence — Psyche imndering as described in the opening 
tf the first Canto. 
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Oh happy you ! who bi^0t with present Uisa 
See not with ftital presdeaoe fatnre tedy») 
Nor the dear moment of enjcymeat mkit 
Throu^ gloomy diseontMl, or 9cSiea £aar9 
Foreboding many a ftorm fat coming yean ; 
Change is the lot of aH Oun^ea with aoMn 
Perhaps shall yriew nAat mom wo fUr apjp^atv; 
And nwnder ivktflce the f anciei chaim waa bom 
Which i^W'wtabiwta dcipatf firoiiioitr fiMMlgras^U 
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Vain schemer^ think not to prolong thy joy ! 
But cherish while it lasts the heavenly boon ; 
Expand thy sails! thy little bark shall fly 
With the full tide of pleasure ! though it soon 
May feel the influeD3ce of the cteeUigeful moon. 
It yet is thine ! then let not doubts obscure 
With cloudy yapours veil thy brilliant noon, 
Nor let suspicion's tainted breath impure 
Poison the favouring gale which speeds thy course 
secure ! 



Oh, Psyche, happy iii thine ignorance ! 
Couldst thou but shun this heart tormenting bane ; 
Be but cont^t, nor daringly advance 
To meet the bitter hour of threatened pain ; 
Pure spotless dove ! seek thy safe nest again ; 
Let true affection shun the public eye, 
And^^uit the budy circle of thevab, 
For thare ^e treacheifous snares concealed lie ; ' 
Oh^mely warned escape ! to safe i^threoL^t fly V 
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Bright shone the mom ! and now its golden ray 
Dispelled the slumbers from her radiant eyes. 
Yet still in dreams her fancy seems to play. 
For lo ! she sees with rapture and surprise 
Full in her view the well-known mansion rise^ 
And each loved scene of first endearment hails ; 
The air that first received her infant sighs . 
With wondring ecstasy she now inhales, . 
While every trembling nerve soft tenderness assails. 



See from the dear pavilion, where she lay, 
Breathless she flies with scarce assured feet, 
Swift through the garden wings her eager way,. 
Her mourning parents ravished eyes to greet 
With loveliest apparition strange and sweet : . 
Their days of anguish all overpaid they deem 
By one blest hour of ecstasy so great : 
Yet doubtingly they gaze, and anxious seem . 
To ask theijr raptured souls, '^ Oh, is this all a dfeamT 
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The woodtons tale atttotivdj tbcy hefir. 
Repeated oft iii broktinr wotds of joy ^ 
She in tjbek ariDs embraced^ wMk every ear 
Hangs on their Piydie's ltps> and earnestly 
On het is fised each wonder speaking eye ; 
Till .the sad hour SFrives which bids theoti t)art. 
And twilight darkens o^er the ruddy sky $ 
Divinely urged they let their child depart, 
Press^ with a ibnd embrace to each adoring heart. 



Trusting that wedded to a spouse divine 
Secure is no\¥ thekr daughter's happiness. 
They half contentedly their ch^ resign^ 
Check the eompkant, the rising sigh sujppress. 
And wipe the silent drops of bitterness. 
Nor most she her depmrture mote deiajr> 
But bids theor now thdr weq>iag Psydi^ bles^; 
Then back to the pa^i&oijt b«nd^ her nTdy 
Ere in thfi Bading i^eirt ^uit^ ^ask^ espi^^ dtiy . 
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But, while her parents listen with delight. 
Her sisters hearts the Furies agitate : 
They look with envy on a lot so bright. 
And all the honours of her splendid fate. 
Scorning the meanness of their humbler state ; 
And how they best her ruin may devise 
With hidden rancour much they meditate, 
Yet still they bear themselves in artful guise. 
While 'mid the feigned caress, concealed the venom lies. 



By malice urged, by ruthless envy stung. 
With secret haste to seize their prey they flew, 
Around her neck as in despair they clung ; 
Her soft complying nature well they knew. 
And trusted by delaying to undo ; 
But when they found her resolute to go. 
Their well laid stratagem the^ then pursue, 
And, while th^ bid their treacherous sorrows flow. 
Thus fright her simple heart with images of woe. 
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^' Oh, hapless Psyche! thoughtless of thy doom! 
" Yet hear thy sisters who haye wept for thee, 
*' Siace first a victiBi to thy living tomb| 
" Obedient to the oracle's decree, 
" Constrained we left thee to thy destiny. 
" Since then no comfort could our woes abate ; 
" While thou wert lulled in false security 
" We learned the secret horrors of thy fate, 
^^ And heard prophetic lips thy future ills relate. 



" Yet fearing never to behold thee more, 
" Our filial care would fain the truth conceal ; 
" But from the sages cell this ring we bore, 
" With power each latent magic to reveal : 
^' Some hope from hence our anxious bosoms feel 
" That we from ruin may our Psyche save, 
" Since Heaven propitious to our pious zeal, 
" Thee to our frequent prayers in pity gave, 
'^ That warned thou yet mayest shun thy sad untimely 
grave. 
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*' Oh ! how shall we declare the fatal tnith f 
" How wound thy tender bosom with alarms ? 
'* Tell how the graces of thy blooming youth, 
^' Thy more than mortal, all-adored charms 
" Have lain enamoured in a sorcerer's arms ? 
" Oh, Psyche! seize on this decisive hour, 
" Escape the mischief of impending harms ! 
" Return no more to that enchanted bower. 
Fly the magician's arts, and dread his cruel power 



" If, yet reluctant to forego thy love, 
" Thy furtive joys and solitary state, 
" Our fond officious care thy doubts reprove, 
'* At least let some precaution guard thy fate, 
'* Nor may our warning love be prized too late ; 
" This night thyself thou mayst convince thine eyes, 
'^ Hide but a lamp, and cautiously await 
" Till in deep slumber thy magician lies, 
' This ring shall then disclose his foul deformities. 

e2 



^2 



** That monster by the oracle foretold^ 
^' Whose cursed spells both gods and men must fear^ 
" In his own image thou shalt then behold, 
'' ^nd shuddering hate what now is prized so dear; 
*' Yet fly not then, though loathsome he appear, 
" But let this dagger to his breast strike deep ; 
" Thy coward terrors then thou must not hear, 
" For if with life he; rouses from that sleep 
" Nought then for thee remains, and we must hopeless 
weep/' 



Oh ! have you seen, when in the northern sky . 
The transient flame of lambent lightning plays. 
In quick succession lucid streamers fly. 
Now flashing roseate, and now milky rays, 
While struck with awe the astonished rustics gaze ? 
Thus o'er her cheek the fleeting signals move, 
Now pale with tear, now glowing with the blaze 
Of much indignant, still confiding love. 
Now horror's lurid hue with shame's deep blushed strove 
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On her cold, passive hand the ring they place. 
And hide the dagger in her folding vest; 
Pleased the effects of their dire arts to trace 
In the mute agony that swells her breast, 
Already in her future ruin bkst : 
Conscious that now their poor deluded prey 
Should never taste again delight or rest. 
But sickening in suspicion's gloom decay. 
Or urged by terrors rash their treacherous will obey» 



While yet irresolute ^ith sad surprise, 
Mid doubt and love she stands in strange suspense, 
Lo ! gliding from her sisters wondering eyes 
Returning Zephyrs gently bear her theoce ; 
Lost all her hopes, her joys, her confidence. 
Back to the earth her mournful eyes she threw. 
As if imploring pity and defence ; 
While bathed in tears her golden tresses flew. 
As in the breeze dispersed they caught the precious de^% 
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Illumined bright now shines the splendid dome. 
Melodious accents her arrival hail : 
But not the torches' blaze can chase the gloom, 
And all the soothing powers of music fail; 
Trembling she seeks her couch with horror pale, 
But first a lamp conceals in secret shade, 
While unknown terrors all her soul assail. 
Thus half their treacherous counsel is obeyed. 
For still her gentle soul abhors the murderous blade. 



And now, with softest whispers of delight, 
Love welcomes Psyche still more fondly dear; 
* Not unobserved, though hid in deepest night, 
The silent anguish of her secret fear. 
He thinks that tenderness excites the tear 
By the late image of her parents' grief, 
And half offended seeks in vain to cheer, 
Yet, while he speaks, her sorrows feel relief. 
Too soon more keen to sting from this suspension brief. 
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Allowed to settle on celestial eyes 
Soft Sleep exulting now exerts his sway. 
From Psyche's anxious pillow gladly flies 
^o veil those orbs, whose pure aiid lambent ray 
The powers of heaven submissively obey. 
Trembling and breathless then she softly rose 
And seized the lamp, where it obscurely lay, 
With hand too rashly daring to disclose 
The sacked veil which hung mysterious o'er her woesi 



Twice, as with agitated step she went. 
The lamp expiring shone with doubtftil gleam. 
As though it warned her from her rash intent : 
And twice she paused, and on its trembling beam 
Gazed with suspended breath, while voices seem 
With murmuring sound along the roof to sigh ; 
As one just waking from a troublous dream. 
With palpitating heart and straining eye. 
Still fixed with fear remainsy still thinks the danger nigh*^ 
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Oh, daring Muse J wilt thou indeed essay 
To paint the wonders which that lamp could shew ? 
And canst thou hope in living words to say 
The dazzling glories of that heavenly viewf 
Ah ! well I ween, that if with pencil true 
That splendid vision could be well exprest, 
The fearful awe imprudent Psyche knew 
Would seize with rapture every wondering breast, 
When Love's all potent charms divinely stood confest^ 



All imperceptible to human touch, 
His wings display celestial essence light. 
The clear efiulgence of the blaze is such. 
The brilliant plumage shines so heavenly bright 
That mortal eyes turn dazzled from the sight ; 
A youth he seems in manhood's freshest years; 
Round his fair neck, as clinging with delight. 
Each golden curl resplendently appears, 
Or shades his darker brow, which grace majestic weaia^ 
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Or o'er his guilelosa front the ringlets bright 
Their rays of sunny lustre seem to throw, 
That Aont than polished ivory more white ! 
His blooming cheeks with deeper blushes glow 

• Than roses scattered o'er a bed of snow : 
While on his lips, distilled in balmy dews, 
(Those lips divine that even in silence know 
The heart to touch) persuasion to infuse 

Still hangs a rosy charm that never vainly sues. 



The friendly curtain of indulgent sleep 
Disclosed not yet his ^es' resistless sway, 
But from their silky veil there seemed to peep 
Some brilliant glances with a softened ray. 
Which o'er his features exquisitely play. 
And all his polished limbs suffuse with light. 
Thus through some narrow space the azure day 
.Siiddea its. cheerful rays diffusing bright^ 
Wide darts its lucid beams, to gild the brow- of night. 
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His fatal arrows and celestial bow 
Beside the couch werenegligently thrown^ 
Nor needs the god his dazzling arms, to show 
His glorious birth, such beauty round hito shone 
As sure could spring from Beauty's self alone; 
The gloom which glowed o'er all of soft desire, 
Could well proclaim him Beauty's cherished son ; 
And Beauty's self will oft these charms admire. 
And steal his witching smile, his glance's living fire. 



Speechless with awe,' in transport strangely lost 
Long Psyche stood with fixed adoring eye ; 
Her limbs immoveable, her senses tost 
Between amazement, fear, and ecstasy, 
She hangs enamoured o'er the Deity. 
Till from her trembling hand extinguished falls 
The fatal lamp— ^He starts— and suddenly 
Tremendous thunders echo through the halls, 
While ruin's hideous crash biursts o'er the affrighted 
walls. 
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Bread horror seizes on her suiking heart, 
A mortal chilhiess shudders at her breast. 
Her soul shrinks fainting from death's icy dart, 
The groan scarce uttered dies but half exprest. 
And down she sinks in deadly swoon opprest : 
But when at length, awaking from her trance, 
The terrors of her fate stand all confest. 
In vain she casts around her timid glance. 
The rudely frowning scenes her former joys enhance. 



No traces of those joys, alas, remain ! 
A desert solitude alone appears. 
No verdant shade relieves the sandy plain, 
The wide spread waste no gentle fountain cheers. 
One barren face the dreary prospect wears ; 
Nought through the vast horizon meets her eye 
To. calm the dismal tumult of her fears. 
No trace of human habitation nigh, 
A sandy wild beneath, above a threatening sky. 
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The mists of mom yet chill the gloomy air. 
And heavily obscui e the clouded skies ; 
In the mute anguish of a fixed despair 
Still on the ground immoveable she lies ; 
At lengthy with lifted hands and streaming eyes, 
Her mournful prayers invoke offended Love, 
" Oh, let me hear thy voice once more," she cries, 
*' In death at least thy pity let me move, 
*' And death> if but forgiven, a kind relief will prove. 



" For what can life to thy lost Psyche give, 
*' What can it offer but a gloomy void ? 
" Why thus abandoned should I wish to live i 
" To mourn the pleasure which I once enjoyed, 
'^ The bliss my own rash folly hath destroyed ; 
'^ Of all my soul most prized^ or held most dear^ 
*^ Nought but the sad remembrance tloth abide, 
" And late repentance of my impious fear; 
Remorse and vain regret what living soul can bear ! 
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^' Oh^ art thou then indeed for ever gone ! 
^ And art thou heedless of thy Psyche's woe ! 
*' From these fond arms for ever art thou flown^ 
'' And unregarded must my sorrows flow ! 
'* Ah ! why too happy did 1 ever know 
" The rapturous charms thy tenderness inspires? 
" Ah ! why did thy aflfections stoop so low ? 
'' Why kindle in a mortal breast such fires^ 
** Or with celestial love inflame such rash desires ? 



" Abandoned thus for ever by thy love, 
'' No greater punishment I now can bear, 
'' From fate no farther malice can I prove ; 
" Not all the horrors of this desert drear, 
" Nor death itself can now excite a fear ; 
" The peopled earth a solitude as vast 

- " To this despairing heart would now appear ; 
*' Here then, my transient joys for ever past, 

'* Let thine expiring bride thy pardon gain at last !" 
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Now prostrate on the bare unfriendly ground, 
She waits her doom in silent agony ; 
When lo ! the well known soft celestial sound 
She hears once more with breathless ecstasy, 
'* Oh ! yet too dearly loved ! Lost Psyche ! Why 
" With cruel fate wouldst thou unite thy power, 
" And force me thus thine arms adored to fly ? 
" Yet cheer thy drooping soul, some happier hour 
Thy banished steps may lead back to thy lover's 
bower. 



" Though angry Venus we no more can shun, 
'' Appease that anger and. I yet am thine ! 
** Lo ! where her temple glitters to the sun; 
'' With humble penitence approach her shrine, 
" Perhaps to pity she may yet incline; 
" But should her cruel wrath these hopes deceive, 
'' And thou, alas ! must never more be mine, 
" Yet shall thy lover ne'er his Psyche leave. 
But, if the fates allow, unseen thy woes relieve. 
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^ Stronger than I, they now forbid my stay ; 
*' Psyche bdoved^ adieu !" Scarce can she hear 
The last faint words^ which gently melt away ; 
And now more faint the dying sounds appear. 
Borne to a distance from her longing ear ; 
Yet still attentively she stands unmoved^ 
To catch those accents which her soul could cheer^ 
That soothing voice which had so sweetly proved 
That still his tender heart offending Psyche loved ! 



And now the joyous ^n had cleared the skyi 
The mist dispelled revealed the splendid fane; 
A pahny grovie majestically high 
Screens the fair building from the desert plain ; 
Of alabaster white atid free from stain 
Mid the tall trees the tapering columns rose ; 
Thither, with fainting steps, and weary pain. 
Obedient to the voice at length she goes, 
And at the threshold seeks protection and repose. 
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Round the soft scene immortal roses bloom^ 
While lucid myrtles in the breezes play ; 
No savage beast did ever yet presume 
With foot impure within the grove to stray, 
And far from hence flies every bird of prey ; 
Thus^ mid the sandy Garamantian wild, 
When Macedonia's lord pursued his way, 
The sacred temple of great Ammon £(miled, 
And green encircling shades the long fatigue beguiled: 



- With awe that fearfully her doom awaits 
Still at the portal Psyche timid lies, 
When lo ! advancing from the hallowed gates 
Trembling she views with reverential eyes 
An aged priest. A myrtle bough supplies 
A wand, and roses bind his snowy brows : 
^^ Bear hence thy feet profime (he sternly cries) 
'' Thy longer stay the goddess disallows^ 

" Fly, nor her fiercer wrath too daringly arouse !" 
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His pure white robe implpringly she held^ ' 
And, bathed in tears^ embraced his sacred, knees ;' 
Her mournful charms relenting he beheld, 
And melting pity in bis eye she sees ; 
^' Hope not (he cries) the goddess to appease, ^ 
** Retire at awful distance from her shrine, 
*' But seek the refuge of those sheltering trees,* ^ 
" And now thy soul wijth hpmble awe incline 
*> To hear her s^red will, and' mark the words divine/' 



*' Presumptuous Tsyche! whose aspiring soul 
" The God of Love has dared to arrogate ; 
'* Rival of Venus ! whose supreme control 
" Is now asserted by all ruling fate, 
" No suppliant tears her vengeiemce shall abate 
*^ Till tbou hast raised an altar to her power, 
" Where perfect happiness, in lonely state, 
'* Has fixed her temple in secluded bower, 
'^'By foot impure of man untrodden to this hour!. 

F 



66 



'^ And on the altar must thou place an urn 
^ Filled from immortal Beauty'i^ sacred springs 
*' Which foul deformity to grace can turn, 
** And back to fond affection's eyes can bring 
♦' The charms which fleeting fled on transient wing ; 
^' Snatched from the rugged steep where first they risCf 
** Dark rocks their crystal source o'ershadowing, 
*^ Let their clear water sparkle to the skies 
*' Where cloudless lustre beams which happiness supj^ie^ \ 



*' To Venus thus for ever reconciled, 
** (This one atonement all her wrath disarms,) 
" From thy loved Cupid then no more exiled 
" There shalt thou, free from sorrow and alarms, 
*^ Enjoy for ever his celestial charms. 
** But never shalt thou taste a pure repose, 
" Nor ever meet thy lover's circling arms, 
'' Till, all subdued that shall thy steps oppose, 
'^ Thy perils there shall end; escaped fir<Mn all thy foes/' 
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With meek sabmissive woe she heard her doom. 
Nor to the holy minister replied ; 
But in the myrtle grove's mysterious gloom 
She silently retired her grief to hide. 
Hopeless to tread the waste without a guide^ 
All unrefreshed and fidnt from toil she lies : 
When lo ! her present wants are all supplied^ 
Sent by the hand of Love a turde flies. 
And sets- delicious food before her wondering eyes. 



CSheered by the favouring omen, sofiter tears 
Believe her bosom from its cruel weight: 
She blames the sad despondence of her fears> 
When still protected by a power so great^ 
His tend^ness her toils will mitigate. 
Tlien with renewed strength at length she goes, 
Hopii^ to find some skilled in secret fate. 
Some learned sage who haply might disclose 
Wkerelay that blissful bower the end of all her woei. 
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And as. she went, behold, with hovering flight 
The dove preceded still her doubtful way ; 
Its spotless plumage of the purest white. 
Which shone resplendent in the blaze x)f day. 
Could ^ven in darkest gloom, a light display ; 
Of heavenly birth, when.first to mortals given 
Named Innocence. But. ah! too short its stay; 
By ravenous birds it fearfully was driven 
Back jto reside with JjQve, » denizen . of .h^vw. 



Now through the .trackless wild, o'^r many ajnile • 
The messenger of Cupid led the fair. 
And cheered with hope her solitary toil. 
Till now a brighter face the prospects wear, . 
Past are the sandy wastes and deserts bare, 
And many a verdant hill, and grassy dide, , 
And trac^, that mortal culture might declare. 
And many a wild wood dark, and joyous vale > 
Appeared her soul tosooth^ could soojbhing 3cene^,9y^il7 
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&ut othe^ fears her timid soul distresd^ 
Mid strangers unphrotcfeted afnd alone> 
The des^t wilderness alarmed her less 
Than cities, thus unfriended and unknown ; 
But where the path was all by moss overgrown. 
There still she chose her solitary way, 
Where'er her faithful Dove before had flown 
Fearful of nought she might securely stray. 
For still his care sjupplieJd the wants of every day. 



And still she entered every sacred grdv^ 
And homage paid to each divinity. 
But chief the altar of almighty Love 
Weeping embraced with fond imploring eye; 
To every oracle her hopes apply, 
Instructions for her dangerous path to gain : 
Exclaiming oft, with a desponding sigh, 
** Ah ! how through all such dangers, toil and pairi, 
" Shall Psyche's helpless steps their object e'er attain!" 
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And now ren^ote from every peopled town 
One sultry day a cooling bower she found : 
There, as I whilom sung, she laid her down» 
Where rich profusion of gay flowers around 
Had decked with artless shew the sloping ground; 
There the wild rose and modest violet grow. 
There all thy charms. Narcissus ! stiU abound : 
There wrapt in verdure fragrant lilies blow, 
Lilies that love the vale, and hide their beUs of snow. 



Thy flowers, Adonis ! bright vermilion fihew; 
Still for his love the yellow Crocus pines ; 
There, while indignant blushes seem to glow. 
Beloved by Phcebus his Acanthus shines; 
Reseda still her drooping head reclines 
With faithful homage to his golden rays. 
And, though mid clouds their lustre he resigns. 
An image of the constant heart displays. 
While silent still she turns her fond pursuing gaze. 
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And every sweet that Spring with faiiy \imiB 
Scatters in thy green patb^ enchanting May ! 
And every flowering shrab ther^ clustering stands 
As though they wooed her to a shqrt del^y, 
yielding a charm to ^ooth hw weary w$,y ; 
Soft was the tnfted moss^ aD4 sweiat the ]>feezp, 
With lulling sound the ff^unopring waters play. 
With lulling sound from all the rustling trees 
The fragrant gale invites to cppl refreshing ease^ 



There as she sought repose^ her sorrowing heart 
Recalled her absent love with hitter sighs ; 
Regret had deeply fixed the poisoned dart, 
Which ever rankling in her bosom lies ; 
In vain she seeks to close her weary eyes, 
Those eyes still swim incessantly in tears, 
Hope in her cheerless bosom fading dies, 
Distracted by a thousand cruel fears, 
While banished from his love for ever she appears. 
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Oh ! thou best comforter of that sad heart 
Whom fortune's spite assails ; come, gentle Sleep, 
The weary mourner sooth ! for well the art 
Thou knowest in soft forgetfulness to steep . 
The eyea which sorrow taught to watch and weep ; 
Let blissful visions now her spirits cheer. 
Or lull her eares to peace in slumbers deep, 
TiU from fatigue refreshed and anxious fear 
Hope like the morning star once more shall re-appear. 



CANTO III. 



ARGUMENT. 

Praise ofLove-^Psi^che^s Chanson, toith his attendant Con" 
stance^ described — The Knight assumes the command of Pas* 
sion, i»ho appears as a Lion — Psyche proceeds under the 
protection of the Knight — Persuaded to repose in theBotver 
of loose Delight — Her escape from thence — Led hy Innocence 
to Retirement — Psyche meets Vanity and Flattery'^Betray* 
ed by them into the pofwer of Ambitiorh^Rescued by her 
Knight. 
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Ob, whpfurt thou who darest of Love complain f - 
He is a gentle spirit and injures none ! 
His foes are ours ; from them the bitter pdin, 
The keen, deep anguish, the heart-rending groati> 
Which in his milder reign are never known. 
His tears are softer than the April showers. 
White-handed Innocence supports his throne. 
His sighs are sweet as breath of earliest flowers, 
AflTectim guides his steps, and peace protects bis bowers.. 
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But scarce admittance he on earth can find^ 
Opposed by vanity, by fraud ensnared, 
Suspicion frights him from the gloomy mind^ 
And jealousy in vain his smiles has shared, 
Whose sullen frown the gentle gpdhead scared 5 
From passion's rapid blaze in haste he flies, 
His wings alone the fiercer flame has spared j 
From him ambition turns his scornful eyes, 
And avarice, slave to gfM, a generous lord denies. 



But chief Inconstancy his power destroys ; 
To mock his lovely form, an idle train 
With magic skill she dressed iii transient toys; 
By these the selfish votaries she can gain 
Whom Love's more simple bands could ne'er detain. 
Ah ! how shall Psyche through such mortal foes 
The fated end of all her toils attain ? 
Sadly she ponders o'er her hopeless woes, 
Till on the pillowy turf she sinks ta short repose*. 
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But, as the careless Iamb whom playful chance 
Thoughtless of danger has enticed to rove, \ 

Amidst her gambols casts a sudden glance 
Where lurks her wily foe within the grove, ^ 

Aniibus to fly, but still afraid to move. 
All hopeless of escape— so looks the maid. 
Such dread her half-awakened senses prove. 
When roused from sleep before her eyes disinayed 
A knight all armed appears close mid the embowering 
shade. 



Trembling she gazed, Until the sti^nger knight 
Tempering with-mildest courtly, theawe ' 
Which majesty inspired, low in her sight 
Obeisance made ; nor would he nearer draw. 
Till, half subdued surprise and fear, he saw 
IJale terror yielding to the rosy grace, 
Tlie pure congealed blood begin to thaw. 
And flowing through her crystal veins apace 
Suffuse with mantling blush her mild celestial face^ 
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Gently approaching then with faiiest speech 
He proflSered service tx) the lonely dame. 
And prayed her that she might not so impeach 
The honour of his youth's yet jspotless fame^ 
As aught to fear which might his knighthood shame ; 
But if her unprotected steps to guard, 
The glory of her champion he might claim. 
He asked no other guerdon or reward, 
Than what bright honour's self might to his deeds awards 



Doubting, and musing much within her mind. 
With half suspicious, half confiding eye. 
Awhile she stood ; her thoughts bewildered find 
No utterance, unwilling to deny 
Such proffered aid, yet bashiul to reply 
With quick assent, since though concealed his face 
Beneath his helm, yet might she well espy 
And in each fair proportion plainly trace 
The symmetry of form, and perfect youthful grace. 
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Hard were it to describe the nameless charm 
That o'er each limb^ in every action played, 

" The softness of that voice, which could disarm 
The hand of fury of its deadly blade : 
In shining armour was the youth arrayed. 
And on his shield a bleeding heart he bore, 
His lofly crest light plumes of azure shade. 
There shone a wounded dragon bathed in gore, 

And bright with silver beamed the silken scarf he wore. 



His milk-white steed with glittering trappings blazed^ 
Whose reins a beauteous boy attendant held. 
On tiie fair squire with wonder Psyche gazed. 
For scarce he seemed of age to bear the shield. 
Far less a ponderous lance, or sword to wield ; 
Yet well this little page his lord had served, 
His youthitd arm had many a foe repelled. 
His watchful eye from many a snare preserved, 
Nor ever from his steps in any danger swerved. 
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Graced witb th6 gift of a perpetual youth, 
No lapse of jears had power his fdhn to change ; 
CoJ0$itBnce was named the boy, whose matchless truth 
Though oft iaticed with other lords to range 
Nor fraud, nor force could from that knight estrange ; 
His miptle of celestial blue was made, 
And its bright texture wrought with art so sttange 
Th^ the fresh brilliant gloss cpuld never f^e, 
And.lustiie yert unknown to Psyche's eyes displayed. 



Thus while she gazed, behold With horrid roar 
A lion fix>m the neighbouring forest ru^hei}, 
A golden chain around his neck he' bore. 
Which richly glowing with carbuncles blushed. 
While his fierce eye-balls fiery rage had flushed : 
Forth steps the youth before the aflrighted'fair. 
Who in his mighty paw akeady crushed 
Seems in the terrors of her wild despair. 
And her^jpijute quivering lips ^ death^Uke p^laie^s wear. 
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fiiiit scarce the kingly beast the knight beheld^. 
When crouching low^ submissive at his £eet, 
His wiiath extinguished, and his vatonr qnelled. 
He seemed with reverenl^ and obeisance sweet 
Him as his long isK^knowIedged lord to greets 
While, in acceptance of the nfew command^ 
Well pleased the youth received the homage meet| 
Then seized tlie splendid chain with l^eady hand 
JPull confident to role, and every foe withstands 



And, when at lerigth recovered from her fear 
The timid Psydbe mounts his docile »teed. 
Much prayed, she tells to his attentive ear 
(As on her purposed journey they proce^) 
The doubtful course the oracle decreed: 
And how observant of her friendly guide, 
SheistiU pmsued its flight, with all the speed 
Her ffkintiiig strei^h had hitherto supplied : 
What pathless wilds she crossed ! What forests dark- 
ling wide !\ G 
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Which having heard, the courteous kiiight hegan, 
With counsel sweet to sooth her wounded heart ; 
Divinely eloquent, persuasion ran 
The herald of his words ere they depart 
His lips, which well might confidence impart, 
As he yevealed how he himself was bound 
By solemn vow, that neither force nor art 
His helmet should unloose, till he had found 
The bower of happiness, that long sought fairy ground. 



'* I too (he said) divided from my love, 
" The offended power of Venus deprecate, 
*' Like thee, through paths untrodden, sadly rove' 
*' In search of that fair spot prescribed by fate, 
" The blessed term of my afflicted state, 
*' Where I the mistress of my soul shall find, 
" For whose dear sake no toil to me seems great, - 
" Nor any dangers to my search assigned 
'^ Can from its purpose fright my ardent longing mind. 
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" PsyAe !.thy soft and sympathising heart \ . 
'^ Shall share the raptare of thy loyal knight ; 
'^ He too^.in thy content shall bear a part, 
" Bjiest witness of thy new restored delight; 
" My vows of true allegiance here I plight, 
" Ne'er to forsake thee till thy perils end, 
" Thy steps to guard, in thy protection fight, . 
" By counsel aid, and by my arm defend, 
'* And prove myself in all, thy champion and thy iriend/'. 



So on they went, her cheerless heart revived . 
By promised succour in her doubtful way ; 
And much of hope she to herself derived. 
From the warm eagerness his lips display 
In their pursuit to suffer no delay : 
'^ And sm*e, (she softly sighed) my dearest Lord, 
'' Thy watchful love still guides me as I stray, 
** Not chance alone could such an aid afford, 
^Xol beaate of prey confess the heaven-assisted sword/' 

« 2 
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• Now from Ma crystal urn, with chilling haady 
Vesper had sprinkled all the earth ^th dew, 
A misty veil abscured the neighhouring laaA, 
And shut the fiading landscape from their view | 
A beaten path thej eagerly pursue, 
(For now refreshment and repose they need 
As Psyche weary of long travel grew) 
Where by a river's bai^ it seemed t© lead, 
Along its sinuous course they heedlessly pn>eeed* 



At length the* ktdly beast that bore tbe knij^ht 
Explored the river's depth with sudden bound : 
Psyche, who heard the plunge with strange ajfraght^ 
H^r champion re-a^sured wi4ib i^releome sounds 
That he the other bank iMtd sa^y found; 
And, while he spoke, 'Merging from the 'shades 
A joyous gdodty^ tram app^^ouhd, 
Of many a galiaot y€MKh and white robed maid^ 
Who grateful weieomegdfve, and ^x)Urteop3 greeting pi^* 
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Quidc through the tr^es athdusand torches blaz^ 
The gloom to batoush, and the seeae disclose 
To Psyehe all irre&olute^ amazed ; 
A bridge mth stately ^nqb at distwce rose^ 
Thither at once die gay assembly go^s^ 
Not unattended by the charmed knight^ 
lAYiting Psyche to partake repose^ 
Pointing where shone their bower illumined bright. 
Their bower so passing fair, the bowerof loose Odight. 



At length with timid foot the bridge she past, 
And to her guar^isLU kn|ght.clu|ag,fff^rf]LilIy, 
While many. a doubting gla^Q^. s^ropnd she cast, 
If still, her watchfurdove she .might espy; 
Feebly it sef m^^ on l^t>9HrPg wii\g. to fly, , , ^ 
Till, dazzled Jby the sudden glare around, 
In painful trance it closed its dizzy eye, 
' And had it not fair Psyche's bospm found, 
Its drooping pinion soon had touched the unhoUowed 
ground. 
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Hence there arose withifi her heart sore dread 
Which no alluring pleasuife could dispel ; 
The splendid haU with luscious banquet spread. 
The soft>breathed flutes which in sweet concert swell. 
With melody of song uni^peakable ; 
Nor the light dancing troop in roses drest. 
Could chase the terrors which she dared not tell, 
'While fondly cherished in her anxious breast 
She strove in vain to sooth the fluttering bird to rest. 



On a soft downy couch the guests are placed, 
And close behind them stands their watchful page, 
But much his strict attendance there disgraced. 
And much was scorned his green and tender age. 
His calm fixed eye, and steady aspect sage t 
But him nor rude disdain, nor mockery. 
Nor soothing blandishments could e'er engage 
The wanton mazes of their sports to try. 
Or from his lord to turn his firm adhering eye. 
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iWbite bosomed nymphs aromid with loosened zoQes 
All on the guests obsequiously tend, 
Som^ sing of love with soft expiring tones. 
While Psyche's melting eyes the str^iin commend ; 
Some o'er their beads the canopy suspend. 
Some hold the sparkling bowl, while sonie with skill 
A|nbrosial showers and balmy jpices blend, 
Or the gay lamps with liquid odours fiU 
Whose many coloured fires divinest sweets distil. 



And now a softer light they seemed to shed, 
And sweetest music ushered in their queen: 
Her languid steps by winged boys are led. 
Who in their semblance might have Cupids been ; 
Close wrapt in veils her following train was seen ; 
Herself lool^ed lovely in her loose attire. 
Hear smtiling eyes gave lustre to the scene, 
And^ still, where'er they turned their wanton fire. 
Each thrilling nerve confessed the rapture they inspire. 
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' The stranger guestt she viewed with welcome glact. 
And crowned the banquet with reception sweet. 
To fill the glowing bowt her nymphs she bad^^ 
And graceful rising from her splendid seat 
She would herself present the sparkling treat; 
When lo ! the dove alarmed with sudden start. 
Spumed the bright cup and dashed H at her feet, 
For well he knew 'twas mixed with treacherous art- 
To sting his Psyche's breast with agoni^sing smar(w 



Regarcfless of her supplicating tears 
Each eye with vengeful rage the insult sees, 
Her knight's protecticm now in vain appears; ^ 
The offended sovereign anxious to appease, 
A thousand hands prepare the dove to seize : 
Nor was this all, for as the tumult rose. 
Sudden more thick than swarm of summer bees. 
The secret dens their venomed hoards disclose. 
And horror at thej^ight her vital spirits trozfs. 
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HlsMngsdoud with undulations dii«; ^ 

Their forked tongues unnumbered serpents show^ ■. 
Their tainted breath emitting poisonous fire, 
All turn on Psyche as their mortal foe ; 
But he, whose arm was never weak or slow, 
.Now rushed before her with resistless spring. 
On either side the oft->repeated blow 
Repulsed the malice of their deadly sting,. 
While sparks of wrathful fire from their £erce jaws they 
fling. 



*' Fly, Psyche ! these are slander's hellish brood ! 
'^ Contest I know is vain," her champion cried. 
Her passage now the opposing tram withstood ; - 
Struck with disgust their hideous forms she spied,. 
For lo ! each silken veil is thrown aside^ 
And'foul deformity, and filth obscene, 
With monstrous shapes appear on every side ; 
But vanished is their fair and treacherous queen. 
And withheretery charm thatdeckedtheenchantedsoene* 
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Meanwhile the dove had soared above their reacli, 
But hovered still in anxious Psyche's sight. 
Precursor of escape, it seemed to teach 
Whither she safest might direct her flight, 
And find a passport in her foes' despite ; 
One rugged path there lay with briars overgrown, 
Then dark and dismal with the shades of night,. 
Thither the dove on rapid wing had flown. 
Conspicuous mid the gloom its silver plumage shone. 



Yet she delayed, overcome by terror's power. 
And scarce her fainting form the knight could shield. 
When lo ! still active in the trying hour, 
Constance rushed fearless through the dreadful field. 
With breast-plate firm invulnerably steeled. 
He heeded not the storms which round him pl^s^ 
To any perils he disdained to yield, 
Endued with prudence as with hardiness. 
And ever skilled to bring due succour in distress. 
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Lo ! swift returning on his master^s steed^ 
In his right hand he held tHe lion's chain. 
The mighty beast his gentleness could lead, 
Though little used to bear the curb or rein, 
And mid those groves accustomed to remain, 
Yet ifow prepared, with sweet submissive grace. 
He ready stands the knight to bear again. 
While trembling Psyche on the steed they place; - 
Which swift as lightning flies far from the dreadful chase. 



Rough was the rude wild way, and many a thorn 
Tore her loose gannents in their rapid flight, 
O'er many a league the panting fair is borne. 
Till now, eibierging from the shades of night, 
The grey-eyed mom stole forth her pallid Ugh't. 
Then' first she paused, unable to proceed. 
Exhausted with fatigue, and pain, and fright 
" Turn, Psyche," cried the youth, '* relax thy speed. 
And see thyself at length from thy pursuem freed,'' 
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Mid the thick forest was a lonely dell^ 
Where foot of man was seldom known to tread. 
The sloping hills all round in graceful swell . , . 
The little green with woods environed ; 
Hither the dove their passive course hacf led i.. . 
Here the thin smok^ blue rising mid the trees, 
Where broad and brown the deepest umbrage spread^ 
Spoke the abode of safe retired ease, 
jfknd Psyche gladly th^^ her dove 4e^cending sees. 



In lowly cottagCyWaQed wilii.mQs^y ^d, 
Close by a little spring's peipc^ual rilj^. . 
A herQiit dwelt, idip many a year had trod 
With sacred solitude that pine-clad hiU, . 
And loved with holy images to. fill , , 
His soul enrapt ; yet courteous then besought 
A while secluded here to rest ; and still 
/Replete with kind and hospitable thought, 
To a sequestered bower th^ wearied Pysche brought. 
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Skilled in the yirtae of each healing flower^ 
And the wild fruit's restoring juice to blend, 
He spreads the frugal fare of wholesome power^ 
And heedfiiUy his cares their wants attend ; 
A docile ear to his advice they lend, 
And sage instruction from his precepts take, 
Which much their future journey jnay befriend; 
Wisdom with soothing eloquence he spake. 
Pleased to resolve their doubts, and all thdir cares partake* 



In those sweet placid scenes awhile they rest, 
Till Psyche finds her fainting strength revivej 
And here her dove, as in a quiet nest. 
Delighted seems to sportive joy alive ; 
And hence they surest confidence derive. 
'He plumes his wings^ and through hi$ swdling throat 
(No more a ruffled, fearful fugitive) 
In gentle nuirmurs pours his dulcet note. 
While Psyche listening sits in some stili vale rcmotCf . 






94 



Oh ! hi^ve you never known tlye silent cbarm ' 
That undisturbed retirement yields the soul. 
Where no intruder might your peace alarm, 
And tenderness hath wept without control, 
While melting fondness o'er the bosom stole ? 
Did fancy never, in some lonely grove. 
Abridge the hours nvrhich must in absence roll ? 
Those pensive pleasures did yoii never prove, 
0h, you have never loved ! you know not what is love ! 



They do not love who. can to these prefer 
The tumult of the gay, or folly's roar ; 
The Muse they know not; nor delight in her 
Who can the troubled soul to rest restore. 
Calm contemplation : Yes, I must deplore 

' Their joyless state, even more than his who mourns 
His love for ever lost ; delight no more 
Unto his widowed heart indeed returns. 

Yet, while heweeps, his soul theircold indifference spurns. 
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But if soft hope illumines fancy's dr^am^ 
Assuring him of love and constancy^ 
How exquisite d<> then the moments se^ip,' v ■ 

When he may hide himself from ev^ry eye, 
And cherish th^ dear thought in secrecy ! 
While sweet remembrance soo1;hs his thrilling heaf t. 
And brings once more past hours of kindness nigh, 
Recals the look of love when forced to part. 
And turns to drops of joy the tears that sadly start. 



Forgetful of the dangers of her way. 
Imagination oft would Psyche bear 
To her long travel's end, and that blest day 
When Love unveiled should to her eyes appear ; 
When ^he might view his charms exempt from fear. 
Taste his p\ire kisses, feel his balmy sighs. 
Rest in tjie fond embrace of arms So dear. 
Gaze with soft rapture on his melting eyes. 
And hear his voice divine, the music of the skies ! 
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¥heir destined course impatient to achieve^ ' 
The knight is urgent onward to proceed : 
Cheered with recruited strength they take their leave 
Of their kind host, and pay their grateful meed 
Of warmest thanks sincere ; onward they speed 

* Their sunless journey long through forests green, 
And tangled thickets rank with many a weed ; 
And when at closing day a hut is sefen. 

They » seek the humble roof, nor scorn its welcome mean. 



It happened once that early roused from sleep, 
(Ere her damp veil the virgin mom had cast 
From her pale face, not yet with blushes deep 
Lovely suffused, as when approaching fast 
His herald star proclaims her spouse at last) 
Psyche forsaking soon her hoBiely bed. 
Alone had fearless the low threshold past. 
And, to beguile the hours which lingering fled. 
Light o'er the dewy plain walked forth with nimble tread. 
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Yet though the knight close Avrapt in slumber lay, 
Her steps, at distance, still the <page pursued. 
Fearful that, danger might befal,her way, 
Or lest, entangled in the mazy wood, 
Returning she should miss the pathway rude. 
The laA now hails the sun with rapturoAis song, 
The cheerful earth resounds with gratitude, 
O'er the gay scene, as Psyche tript along. 
She felt her spirits rise, her lightened heart grow strong. 



And hark, soft music steals upon the ear! . 
TTis woman's voice most exquisitely sweet! 
Behold two female forms approaching near 
Arrest with wonder Psyche's timid/feet; 
On a gay car,; by speckled panthers fleet 
Is drawn in gidlant state a^ seeming. queen, 
And at her foot on low but graceful seat 
A gentle nydiph of lovdy form is seen. 
In robe of fedreftt' white, withida^'of pleasant greeu. 
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In strains of most bewitching harmony. 
And still adapted to her sovereign's praise. 
She filled the git>ves with such sweet melody. 
That, quite overcome with rapture and amaze, ' 
Psyche stood listening to the wsUrbled lays; 
Yet with a sullen, scarce ap[Nroving ear 
Her mistress sits, but with attentive gaze. 
Her eyes she fixes on a milror cleat 
Where still by fancy's spell unrivalled charms iippear. 



And, as she looked with aspect ever new, ' 
She seemed on change and novel grace intent, 
Her robe was formed of ever vaiying hue, 
And whimsiccdly placed each ornament J 
On her attire, with rich luxuriance spent, 
The treasures of the earth, the sea, the air. 
Are vainly heaped her wishes to content; 
Yet were her anns and snowy bosom bare. 
And both in painted pride shone exquisitely fiur. 
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Her bndded treiises in profusion dresi. 
Circled with diadem, and nodding plumes, 
Sportdd. their artful ringlets o'er her br^alrt. 
And to the breezes gave their rich perfumes ; 
Her cheek with tint of borrofwed roses blooms : 
Used to receive from all rich offerings^ 
She quaffs with conscious right thie fragrant fuines 
Which her attendant from a censer flings, 
Who graceful feeds the flame with incense while she sings. 



Soon as her glance fair Psyche's form had caught. 
Her soft attendant smiling she addressed : 
*' Behold, Lusinga! oouldst thou e'er have thought 
** That these wild woods were so in beauty blest ? 
'' Let but that nymph in my attire be drest 
'* And scarce her loveliness will yield to mine ! 
" At least invite her in our bower to rest, 
*^ B^or6 her eyes let all my splendor shine, 
P^haps to dwell with us her heart we may incline.*' 

H12 
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With softest smile api^auding all she heard, 
Lusinga bowing left her golden seat, 
And Psyche, who at first in. doubt had feared 
While -listening to the lay so silver sweet. 
Now passive followed with unconscious, feet ; 
Till Constance, all alarmed, impatient .flew, 
And soft his whispers of the maid entreat 
To fly the Syren's song, for well he k;n.ew . ' . ' 
What lurking dangers hence would to his Lord ensue. 



'' Oh,, do not trust her treacherous hps,'* he cried,' 
" She is the subtle slave of Vanity, . 
*' Her queen, the child of folly, land of pride, 
" To lure thee to her power each art will try, . 
" Nor ever will release thee peaceably." 
He spoke, but spoke in vain, forlo ! from far. 
Of giant port, they fast approaching spy 
A knight, high mounted oa a glittering car,. 
From who^ conspicuous crest flames wide a dazzling star. 
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** Psyche, escape! Ambition is at hand !" 

The page exclaims : while swift as thought he flies ; 

She would have followed, but with parley bland 

Lusinga soon her terrors pacifies. 

" Fiur nymph, ascend my car," the sovereign cries, 

" I will convey thee where thy wishes lead, 

" Haply the safest course I may advise 

" How thou thy journey mayst perform with speed ; 

For ne'er in woods to dwell such beauty was decreed. 



So gently urgent her consent they wooed 
With much persuasion of the stranger knight. 
That yielding Psyche now no more withstood. 
But pointing out to her observant sight 
The humble cot where she had passed the night, ' 
She prayed her kind conductress there to turn. 
And promised to herself what vast delight 
Her wondering knight would feel at her return. 
And .with what blushing shame the timid page would 
burn. 
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But scarcely had she climbed the fatal ear 
When swifter than the wind the panthers flew, 
The traversed plains and woods, receding far^ 
Soon shut from trembling Psyche's anxious view 
Ttie spot where she had left her guardian true; 
With desperate efforts, all in vain she tries 
To escape the ills which now too sure she knew 
Must from her ill-placed confidence arise: 
^ ]^trayed7-AbJ self-hetrayed, a wretched sacrifice. 



She strove to quit the car with sudden bound, 
Ah, vain attempt ! she now perceived too iate 
A thousand silken trauunels, subtly wound 
O'ex her fair form, detained her as she sate : 
Lost in despair she yields tp her sad fate, 
And silent hears but with augmented fright 
The queen describe her brother's splendid state, 
Whp now outstripped them by his rapid flight, 
And prest his foaming steeds to gain the ^duous height. 
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High o'er the spacioiia plain a mountain rose, 
A stately castle on its summit stood : 
Huge craggy cliffs behind their strength oppose^ 
To the rough surges of the dashing flood ; 
The rocky shores a boldly rising wood 
On either side conceals; bright shine the towers 
And seem to smile upon the billows rud^. 
In front the eye, with comprehensive pow^rs^ 
Sees wide extended plains enriched with splendid bowers. 



Hither they bore the sad reluctant fair. 
Who mounts with dizzy eye the awful steep ; 
The blazing structure seems high poised in air. 
And its light pillars tremble o'er the deep : 
As yet the heavens are c|dm, the tempests sleep, 
She knows not half the horrors of her fate : 
Nor feels the approaching ruin's whirlwind sweep: 
Yet with ilkboding fears she past the gate. 
And turned with sickening dread from sceii^s of gorgeous 
state. , • 
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In vain the haughty master of the hall 
Invites her to partake his regal throne, 
With cold indifference she looks on all 
The gilded trophies, and the well-wrought stone 
Which in triumphal arches proudly shone : 
And as she casts around her timid eye. 
Back to her knight her trembling heart is flown, 
And many an anxious wish, and many a sigh 
Invokes his gallant arm protection to supply. 



Sudden the lurid heavens obscurely frown, 
And sweeping gusts the coming storm proclaim ; 
Flattery's soft voice the howling tempests drown. 
While the roofs catch the greedy lightning's flame. 
Loud in their fears, the attendant train exclaim 
The light built fabric ne'er can stand the blast. 
And all its insecure foundations blame: 
Tumultuously they rush : the chief aghast 
Beholds his throne o'ertumed, his train dispersing fast* 
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Psyche dismayed, yet thoughtful of escape, 
In anxious silence to the portal prest; 
JVnd freedom would have hailed in any shape 
Though seen in death's tremendous colom-s drest : 
But ah ! she feels the knight's strong grasp arrest 
Her treipbling steps. " Think not/' he cries, " to fly 
" With yon false crowd who by my favours blest, 
" Can now desert me when with changeful eye 
** Inclement fortune frowns from yon dark angry sky,'' 



While yet he spoke loud bursts the groaning hall, 
, With frightful peal the thundering domes r^souod^ 
Disjointed columns in wild ruin fall. 
While the huge arches tremble to the ground. 
Yet unappalled amid the crush is found 
Hie.daring chief: his hold he firm maintains 
Though hideous devastation roars around ; 
Plunged headlong down his prey he still sustains, 
Wlio in bi^ powerful grasp in death-like swoon remwis. 
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Down sinks the palace with its mighty lord^ 
Hurled from the awful steep with vehemence 
Even to the floods below, which angry roared 
And gaping wide received the weight isunense : 
Indignant still, with fearless confidence 
He rose, high mounting o'er the heaving waves ; 
Against their rage one arm is his defence, 
The other still his lovely burden saves, 
Thongh strong the billows beat, and fierce the tempest 
raves. 



The blazing star yet shone upon his brow. 
And flamed triumphant o'er the dashing main ; 
He rides secure the watery waste, and now 
The sheltering shore he might in safety gain ; 
The sheltering shore he shuns with proud disdain^ 
And breasts the adverse tide. Ah, rash resource ! 
Yon vessel. Prince, thou never sbalt attain ! 
For plunging 'mid the deep, with generous force. 
See where the lion's lord pursues thy hardy course! 
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Psyche a well known vcrice to life restores. 
Once more her eyes unclosbg view the light. 
But not the waters^ nor receding shores. 
One only object can arrest her sight. 
High o'er the flood she sees her valiant knight. 
And sudden joy, and hopes scarce trusted cheer 
Even in that awful moment's dread affright ; 
Her feeble cry indeed he cannot hear. 
But sees her out-stretched arms, and seems already near. 



In vain the giant knight exerts his strength ; 
Urged by the impetuous youth the lion prest. 
And gaiqii^g f^st upon his flight, at length 
Prepared his daring progress tq arrest. 
And seized with furious jaw his struggling breast; 
Gasping he loosed bis hold — ^nd J^syche lost 
The d'erwhelmiug wave with ruin bad ppprest. 
But Constance, ever near when needed mpst, 
The fdnking beauty caught and bore her to the copst. 
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Stung with the^hame'of the rdinquished.prey^ 
Mad, with revenge/ and hate, .and conscious pride/ 
The knight, recovered from his short dismay,' 
Dashes resistless through the foaming tide ; 
The billows yielding to his arm divide, 
As rushing on the youth he seeks the shore ; 
But ngw a combat strange on. either side 
Amid the waves begins ; each hopes no more 
•The engulphing deephis foe shall e'er to light restore. 



Beside the cold inhospitable lands 
Where suns long absent dawn with lustre. pale, 
Thus on his bark the bold Biscayen stands. 
And bids his javelin rouse the parent whale : 
Fear, pain, and rage at once her breast assail. 
The agitated ocean foams around 
Lashed by the sounding fury of her tail. 
Or as she mounts the surge with frightful bound, * 
Wide echoing to- her cries the bellowing shores resoimd. 
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Fierce was the contest, but at length subdued, 
The youth exulting sees his giant foe. 
With wonder still the enormous limbs he viewed 
Which lifeless now the waves supporting show ;^ 
His starred helm, that now was first laid low. 
He seized as trophy of the wonderous fight. 
And bade the sparkling gem on Constance glow, 
While Psyche's eyes, soft beaming with delight. 
Through tears of grateful praise applaud her gallant 
knight. 



CANTO IV. 



ARGUMENT. 

Introduction — Sympatht^ — Suspicion — Psyche benighted — 
CreduUty represented^ according to a Picture by ApelleSy as 
an old Woman the devoted prey of Slander y or the Blatant 
Beast — Contest hetooeen the Knight and Slander — The 
Knight ivounded^-^JSlander^ies — Credidity leads Psyche to 
the Castle of Suspicion^— Psyche dduded^ laments the deser- 
tion of her Knight to the train of Inconstancy — Psyche be- 
trayed by Suspicion into the power qf.Jealousy'^Persuaded 
by him that her Knight, by tohom she was then abandoned^ 
was indeed Love — Psyche delivered by her Knight — Recon- 
ciliation, 



CANTO IV. 



Full gladsome was my heart ere while to tell 
How proud Ambition owned superior Love ; 
' For ah ! too oft his sterner power could quell 
The mild aiSections which more gently notove. 
And rather silent fled than with him strove : ' 
For Love content and tranquil saw with dread 
The busy scenes Ambition']^ schemes approve, 
. Andy by the hand of Peace obscurely led. 
From pride of public life disgusted ever fled. 

X 
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There are who know not the delicious charm 
Of sympathising hearts ; let such employ 
Their active minds ; the trumpet's loud alarm 
Shall yield them hope of honourable joy, 
And courts may lure them with -each splendid toy: 
But ne'er may vanity or thirst of fame 
The dearer bliss of loving life destroy ! 
Oh ! blind to man's chief good who Love disclaim^ 
And barter pure delight .for glory'* empty name ! 



Blest Psyche ! thou hast 'scaped the tyrants power ! 
Thy gentle hearj: shall never know the pain 
Which :torture§ pride in his most prosperous bouf : 
Yet dangers still unsung for thee remain 9 
Nor niust thou unmolested hape -to gain 
Immortalfbeauty's never failing ^pring^ 
Oh ! no — ^nor yet tranquillity attain : 
But though thy heairt the pangs of doubt jnay^ting, 
Thy faithful knight shall yet thy steps, iA safety brin^ 
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Warned by late peril now she scarcely dares. • J 
Quit for one moment his protecting eye : 
Sure in his sight, her soul of nought despairs, 
And nought looks dreadful wheathat arm is nigh. 
On which her hopes with confidence rely ; 
By his advice their, constant course they bend. 
He points where hidden danger they should fly. 
On him securely, as her heaven-sent friend. 
She bids her grateful heart contentedly depend,, 



Oh ! who the exquisite dielight can tell, , 

The joy which mutual confidence imparts ! 
Or who can paint the ^harm unspeakable 
Which links in.tender bands two faithfiil hearts? 
In vain assailed by fortune's envious darts. 
Their mitigated woes are sweetly shared, . 
And doubled joy reluctantly departs : 
Let but the sympathising heart be spared, 
Wh^t sorrow seems not light^ what peril is not dared? , 

i2 
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Oh! neyef may suspicion'^ gloomy tky 
ChUl the sweet glow of fondly tnistuig love ! 
Nor eyer may he feel the scowling eye 
Of dark distrust his confidence re^roye ! 
In pleasing error may I rather roye, 
With blind reliance on the hand so dear^ 
Than let cold prudence. from my eyes remoye 
Those sweet delusions, where nor doubt nor fear 
T^or foul disloyalty nor cruel change appear. 



The noble niind is ey^r pfone tb trust ; 
Yet love with fond anxiety is joined j 
And timid tenderness is oft unjust; 
The eoldn^ss which it dreads too prompt to findji 
And toi^re the too susceptible mind* 
Hence rose the gloom which oft o'er Psydie stole 
Lest he she h>yed^ unmindful or unkind> 
Should deordess slight affi^onV soft control. 
Or sfe long absent lose Ixer influence o'er his. soul. . 
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Twas evening, and the shades which sudden fell 
Seemed to forebode a dark unlovely night ; 
The sighing wood-nymphs from their caves fpretel 
The storm which soon their quiet shall alight: 
Nor cheering star nor moon i^ppoars in sight. 
Nor taper twinkles through the rustling leave? 
And sheds afar its hospitable light: 
But hark ! a dismal sound the ear rec^iv^j 
And through the objitcuring gloom tbf eyie ^trf^ige forpis ; 
pierceives. 



It was a helpless female wIiq explaiiife^i 
Whose blind and aged form an ass sustain^ : 
Mis^hapied and timo^pusi qf light ashamedi 
In darksome woods her hard-earned fqod she gained. 
And h.er vpracious appetite niainfaiiie^f 
Though all d^youringi y<et un^ti^fied ; 
Nor aught of har^ digestipn she dis4aii)ed| 
Whate'^ was p^^ec| g^r^ily she tried. 
And meanly gerv^, as slave, whoever foof^ supplied. 
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A chiel monster now her steps pursued. 
Well knc^wn of yore and named the Blatant Beast;: 
And soon he seized his prey with grasp bo rude, 
So fiercely on her feeble body prest, 
That had the courtepus knight not soon released 
Her unresisting limbs from violence, 
She must have sank by his rough jaws opprest : 
The spiteful beast, enraged at the defence,. . . 
Now turned upon the knight with foaming vehemence* 



But, when his fury felt the couched spear. 
On Psyche's unarmed form he bellowing flew; 
'Twas there alone the knight his rage could fear; 
Swifter than thought his flaming sword he drew. 
And from his hand the doubtful javelin threw 
Lest erring it might wound the trembling fair: 
Eager the cruel monster to subdue 
He scorned to use his shield'a protecting care. 
And rashly left his side in part exposed and b&re. 



119 

Sharp were the. wounds of his avenging steeV ' 1' 
Which forced the roaring beast to quit the field ;. 
Yet ere he fled, the knight unused to feel ^ . 

The power of any foe^ ox e'er to yield 
To any arm which sword or spear could wield^. 
Perceived the venont of his tooth impure.; 
But^ with indignant silence, unrevealed 
The pain he bore, while through the gloom obscure 
The beast^ in vain pursued, .urged on his flight secure^ ^ 



And now the hag, delivered fiiom. her fear, 
Her grsiteful thanks upon the knight bestowed. 
And, as they onward went, in Psyche's ear 
Her tongue with many a horrid tale o'erflowed. 
Which, warned her to forsake that venturou/s road. 
And seek protection in the neighbouring grove ; 
Where dwelt a prudient dame, who oft bestowed . 
Her sagQ advice, when, pilgrims doomed to rove^ 
Benighted there, had else, with lurking dangers strove.. 
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The knight now sofUy bade his charge beware. 
Nor trust Credulity whom well he knew : 
Yet he himself, harassed with pain and care, 
And heedful of the storm which fiercier grew, 
Yielded, a path more sheltered to pursue: 
Now soon entangled in a gloomy maze 
Psyche no longer has her knight in view. 
Nor sees his page's 9tar-crowned helmet blaze ; 
Close at her side alone the hag loquacious stays. 



Fearful she stops, and calls aloud in vain, 
. Th^ storm*roused woods roar only in reply ; 

Anxious her loved protector to regain 

She trembling listens to Credulity, 

Who points where they a glimmering light may spy f 

Which, through the shade of intervening trees 

Aiiid all the misty blai^ess of the diy. 

Casting k weak and dubious ray she sees. 
And imn by this, would seek her terrors to appease. 
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Yet hoping that, aDured by fhai same light 
Which singly seemed through all the gloom to shi|ie, 
She there at last might meet her wandering knight, 
Thither her footsteps dotibtingly inpline 
43 best the uncertain path they cpuld divine, 
All ^gled as it wound tbrdugh br$ke and briar : 
While to affright her soul at pfice cpitibiyie ^ 

A thpusand shapeless forms of te^or dire, 
Here shrieks the ill-omened bird, there glares the ^e^^ 
teor's fire. 



In the deep centre of the ma^ J'^ood, 
With matted ivy and wild vine o'ergrown, 
A Gothic casde soUtary istood. 
With massive w^s buj |t firm, of mpf ky stone ; 
Long had Credulity its.Qustress known. 
Meagre her form ^d tawny was her hue^ 
Unspciably.she livedo unloved, alone. 
No cjieerful prospects gladdened e'er her view, 
An{} her pale hollpw eyes oblique their g]ances thj^eyv^* : 



Now had they reached the sad and dreary bower - 
Where dark Disfida held her gloomy state: 
The grated casements strong with iron power, 
The huge port-cuUis creaking o*er the gate, 
The surly guards that round the draw-bridge wait. 
Chill Psyche's heart with sad foreboding fe^rs; 
Nor ever had she felt so desolate 
As when at length her guide the porter hears. 
And at the well known call reluctantly appears. 



In hall half lighted with uncertain rays. 
Such as expiring tapers transient shed, ' 

The gloomy princess sat, no social blaze 
The unkindled hearth supplied, no table spread * * 
Cheered the Ibne guest who weetless wandered. 
But melancholy silence reigned around. 
While on her arm she leaned her pensive head. 
And anxious watched, as sullenly she frowned, ' 
Of distant whispers low to catch .the doubtful sound. 



Startled to hear an unaccustomed noise 
Sudden she rose, and on the intrudem bent 
Her prying eye askance; but soon the voice • 
Of her old slave appeased her discontent, 
And a half welcome to her guest^ she lent: 
Her frequent questions satisfied at last, 
Through all the neighbouring woods her scouts she sent 
To seek the {icnight^ while Psyche's tears flowed fast^ 
And all the liye-lopg night in anxious woe she past» . « / 



The sullen bell had told tjie midnight hour. 
And sleep had laid the busy world to rest, 
All but the watchful lady of that bower 
And wretched Psyche ; her distracted breast 
The agony of sad suspense opprest, 
Now to the casement eagerly she flies. 
And now the wished-for voice her. fancy blest: 
Alas ! the screaming night-bird only cries ; 
Only the dreac obscure jthere meets her stnomng eyes.. ; 
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Has thy heart sickened with deferred hope i 
Or felt the impatient anguish of suspense? 
Or hast thou tasted of the |)itter cup 
Which disappointment's withered hands dispense i 
Thou knowest the poison which overflowed from hence 
0*er Psyche's tedious^ miserable hours. 
The unheeded notes of plaintive Innocence 
No longer sooth her soul with wodted powers^ 
While false Disfida's tales her listening ear devour». 



Of rapid torrents and deep mwhy fcjns. 
Of ambushed foes and unseen pits they tell^ 
Of ruffians rushing firom tl^eir secret dens^ 
Of foul magicians and of wizard 9pell^ 
The poisoned lance and net invisible; 
While Psyche sbuddefing ^ees her knight betrayed 
Into the snares of some enchanter fell. 
Beholds him bleeding in thp, treacherous ishade, 
Ot heajc9 his dyii^voice< implore in vam for aid. 
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At length the cru€l messengers ^^tiun, ~ , * 
Their trampling steeds sound welcome in her ear ^ 
Her rapid feet the groimd impatient spurn, 
Ai^ eagerly she flies their news to hear. . 
Alas ! they bring no tidings which may dbeer 
Her sorrowing soul opprest, disconsc^te ! 
" Dismiss/' they cry, *' each idly timid fear I 
V No dadgiers now thy faithless knight aiwait, 
-" Lured by a wanton fair to bowers of peaceful state. ^ 



" We saw him blithely follow where she led, 
" And urged him to return to thee in vain : 
'^ Some other knight, insultingly he said, 
'* Thy charms might soon for thy protection gain) 
" If still resolved to tread with weary pain 
'^ The tedious road to that uncertain land ; 
'^ But he should there contentedly remain ; 
'^ No other bUss could now his heart deitiand 
^^ Thaosthat new lady's love and kindly proffered haad.** 
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A while she ^tood in silent wonder lost, 
And scarce believes the strange abandonment; 
No fears like this her heart had ever crost, 
Nor could she think his mind so Hghtly bent 
Could swerve so quickly from its first intent; 
Till sudden bursting forth in angry mood 
Disfida gave her indignation vent, 
" Ah, well I know," she cried, "that wicked brood 
*' Whose cursed ensnaring arts in vain my cares with- 
stood. 



" Vile Varia's fickle and inconstant train^ 
" Perpetual torments of my harassed days : 
" Their nightly thefts my fruits, my flowers sustain, 
"Their wanton goats o'er all my vineyards graze, 
" My com lies scattered, and my fences blaze, 
" My friends, my followers they basely lure ; * 
" I know their mischievous detested ways ! 
" My castle vainly have. I built so sure . 
^^Whilefirom their treacherous wiles my life is insecure. 
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" But I will lead thee to the glittering sandsr, 
" Where shines their hollow many-coloured fane^ 
^' There, as the circling group fantastic stands, * 
" Thy truant knight perhaps thou mayst regain * 
" From the light arts of that seductive train." 
She paused^i-^but Psyche spoke not in reply ; 
Her noble heart, which swelled with deep disdain^ 
vForbad the utterance of a single sigh, 
^And shamed the indignant tear which started to her. eye. 



At length with firm, but gentle dignity 
And cold averted eye she thus replies : 
" No ! let him go : nor power nor wish have I 
*' His conduct to control. Let this suffice; ' 

" Before my path a surer guardian flies, 
^^ By whose direction onward I proceed 
" Soon as the mom's first light shall clear the skies.'' 
She ceased, then languishing her griefs to feed, 
Her cold dark chamber sought from observation freed. 
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Tw&s th^re regret indulged the bitter tear ; ' 

She feels herself forsaken and alOne : 
" Behold/' she cries, *^ fulfilled is every fear, 
"Oh ! wretched Psyche, now indeed undone ! 
" Thy love's protecting caie no more is shown, 
" He bids his servant leave thee to thy fate, 
" Nor longer will the hopeless wanderer pt^n: 
" Some fairer, nobler spouse, some worthier mate, 
'At length by Venus given shall share his heaya^f^ 
state* 



** Oh ! most adored ! Ob ! most regrett^ love t 
*' Oh ! joys that never must again be mine, 
" And thou lost hope,. iSvewell!— vainly I tove, 
^ For never shall I reach that land divine, 
*' Nor ever shall thy beams cdestial shin« 
'* Again upon my sad unheeded way ! 
" Oh ! let me here with life my woes r<^sign, 
'^ Or in this gloomy den for evcsr stay, 
*' And shun the scornful worlds nor s^ det^^ie^ day*/! 
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'^ But iio I those' scenes are haiteful to mine eyel^ 
^* And all who spoke or witnessed my disgrace ;' 
" My soul with horror from this dwelling flies' 
'^ And seeks some tranquil^ solitary place 
" Where grief may finish life's unhappy race \'^ 
So past she the long night, and soon as morn * 
Had first begun to show his cheerful face, . , ^ 
Her couch, which care had strewn with every thorn. 
With heavy heart she left, disquieted, forlorn* 



Notrthus Disfida suffered' her to* part, ' 
But urged her there in safety to remain, * 
Kepeating oft to her foreboding heart 
That fairy land, she never could attain : ^ 
But when she saw dissuasion was in vain, v 

And Psyche' bent her journey to pursue, 
With angry brow she called a trusty train 
And bade them keep the imprudent fair in-view; 
And guard her dangerous path with strict observancetnie. 
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In vain their proffered service she declines. 
And dreads the convoy of the scowling band; 
Their hateful presence with her loss combines. 
She feeb betrayed to the destroyer's hand. 
And trembling wanders o^er the dreary land ; 
While as she seeks to escape Disfida's power, 
Her efibrts still the officious guards withstand. 
Led in vain circles many a tedious hour, 
Undistanced still she sees the gloomy tiirrets lower* 



Till wearied with her fruitless way, at lenglh 
Upon the ground her fainting limbs she thxew ; 
No wish remained to aid exhausted strength, 
The mazy path she cared not to pursue^ 
Since unavailing was the task she knew: 
Her murmuring guards to seek for food {Mrepare, 
Yet mmdful of their change, still keep in view 
The drooping victim of their cnxA care, 
"^Vho sees the day decline in terror and despair. 
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Hark ! a low hollow groan she seems to hear 
Repeated oft ; wondering she looks around : 
It seemed to issue from some cavern near. 
Or low hut hidden by the rising ground ; 
For, though it seemed th€ melancholy sound 
Of human voice, no human form was nigh ; 
Her eye no human habitation found. 
But as she listening gazed attentivdy, 
Her shuddering ears received the deep and long drawn 
sigh. 



The guard who neaxest stood now whispering aaid, 
*' If aught of doubt remain within thy mind, 
''Or widh to know why thus thou wert betrayed, 
" Or what strange cause thy fiii^less kni^t inclined 
'' To leave the charge he with such scorh resigned, 
'' Each various thought thou now mdyist sa,tisly, 
** Since here the entrai^^e of a cave we find, 
'^ Where dwells, deep hid froin ikiy's too gftrish eye, 
A sage whose magic skill eacn solv^ ^aidbi filyslery/^ 

K 2 
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He staid not her reply, but urged Jier 'on \ 

Reluctant to the dark and. dreary cave ; 
No beam, of cheerful, Heaven had ever, shone 
In the recesses; of that gloomy grave,. 
Where, screaming, owls their daily dwdling crave^ 
One sickly .lamp, the wretched. master shewed;; . 
Devouring fiend! Who now the prey shall save 
From his fell gripe, whose .hands in blood imbrued, 
In his own bosom seek his lacerated foodf . . i 



. On the damp ground he .sit^ in sullen woe, ? 

But wildly rolls around Jbis ifrenzied eye, . . • 
And gnaws his withered lips, which still overflow * 
With bitter .gall; in foul disorder lie 
His black an4 matted locks ; anxiety * 

Sits pn.his wrinkled brow and saUow cheejc :; . ' 
The wnsted form, the deep-dcawn, 6:equj^nt sigh, ' 
Some slow con^pngiing m^ady bespeak^ .', '* 
But medicmal nkiU the qs^us^ la .yai0 jsbaU ^^kr 
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" Bthold;*' the treacheriius guard exdaim^,'-^^ befiold, 
" At length Bfefida eendg'thy prbiliised bride J x 
" Let her> deserted by her knight, be tbld^ '^ '.''^ 
" What peerless lady lured Kim from her side ;* A 
" Thy cares- ber future [safety- must provide,". '. T 
Smilftig malicidiisly as thus he spoke, ' 
He seemed her^helplessanguish to deride; ^ 
Thenf swiftly 'rushing from the idten he'bmke,: ' ■' 
^ £m &omIitfae sudden ^hockl astonished she awoke. / **' 



She too hadlfled j but When' iHewrkch'escapafT 
He dosed tbe-cavernVmputh with cruel care ;' ^ 
And n6W'the'mbrist^r pladed his-f6rm Inis-shaped 
Tobfitf tJie passage of the -affrighted feirri- ^ - I 
Her spirits die,oshe'breacth^spiDBu£ed fair,' :i; .'\' 
^^i:•J^Xli•vaporo^ls visions'^ini^ before lief sight: '•' 
His.niagic: sikillvtbe sorca-ef bids her share,- ^ 
Andlo! as in aq5lass,Bhe'sees'hei::khight '• 
In to'w^r% remembered well J the bower of loose 'Delight. 
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But oK ! what words her feeling? can impart ! 
Fedifags to huateful envy near alUed ! 
While on her knight her anxious glances dart: 
His plumed helmet, lo! he lays aside; 
His fece with torturing agony she spied. 
Yet cannot from the sight her eyes I'emove ; 
No mortal knight she sees had aid supplied. 
No mortal knight in her defence had strove ; 
Twas Lots ! 'twas Love himself, ho: own kdored Love. 



Pbured in soft dalliance at a lady's feet. 
In fondest rapture he appescred to lie. 
While her fair neck with inclination sweet 
Bent o'er his graceful form her mdlting eye, 
Which l^s looked up to medt in ecstasy. 
Their words she heard not; words had ne'er escprest. 
What, well her sickening fancy coulcl supply. 
All that their silent eloquence confest, 
As breathed the sigh of fire from each impassioned beast. 
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While thus she gazed, h^ quiveriog lips turn pale ; 
Contending passjons rage within her breast. 
Nor ever had she knowq such hitter hale. 
Or felt by such fierce agony oppirest. 
Oil: hpd her gentle heart b^epi ^ore ^iui^t, 
But meekne^ §ver has a leiii^t power 
From anguish half his keenest darts to wre$t; 
Meekness for her had softened sorrow's hour, 
Those fpuripus fiends subdued which boisterous soilb 
devour. 

For there are hearts that, like some sheltered lake, 
Ne'er swell with rage, nor foanji with violence ; 
Though its sweet placid ^m the t^npests shake. 
Yet will it ne'er with furious impotence 
Dash its rude waves against the rocky fence. 
Which nature placed the limits of its reign ^ 
Thrice blest ! who fed the peace which ,^ows from 

hepce,* 
Whoii^ meek-ey<B^ gentleness ca?i thus restrain ; 
Whate'ier the st^^is pf fate, with her let nom compteip ! 
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.That mild associate Psyche now deserts, • - 

Unlovely passions agitate her soqI, . ^ 
The vile magician all his art exerts, - 

And triumphs to heboid his proud control; 
Changed to a serpent's hideous form, he stole - 
O'er her fair breast to suck her vital blood ; 
His poisonous involutions round her roll : , 
Already is his forked tongue imbrued ■ 
Warm in the stream of life, her heart's pure purple flood. 



Thus wretchedly she falls Geloso's prey ! 
But her, once more, unhoped for aid shall &ave! 
Admitted shines the clear blue light of day 
Upon the horrors of that gloomy grave ; * 
Her knight's soft voice resounds through all the cave. 
The afirighted serpent quits his deadly hold, - . • 
Nor dares the vengeance of his arm f o brave, • 
Shrunk to a spider's form, while many a fold 
Of self-spun web obscene the sorcerer vile enrolled* • '* 
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Scaroe had the star of his attendant^ youth. . 
Blazed through the cavern and proclaimed theknight^ 
When all those speUs and visions of untruth, ' > 
Bred in dark Erehus and nilrsed in* night, ' 
Dissolving vanished ihto'vapoor light; 
While Psyche, quite exbaufeted by her pains, 
And hardly trusting her astonished sight, ; 

Now faint and speechless in his arms remains, . 
Nor memory of the past, nor present sense retains, ... I 



Borne from the cavern, and to life restored. 
Her opening eyes behold her knight once more. 
She sees whom lost with anguish she deplored; 
Yet a half-feigned resentment still she bore. 
Nor sign of joy her face averted wore. 
Though joy unuttered panted at her heart ; 
In sullen silence much she pond^ed o'er 
What from her side induced him to depart. 
And all she since had seen by aid of magic Art. 
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Was it then all a ibls0 deluding ireoxxi 
c That wore the semblance pf fsde^tipl I^ye i 
On thi^ her wayenng thoughts b(9wildered seem 
At length to rest ; yet onward #s tl^ey inoye. 
Though mueh his tender cares her dou)>1;s reproye. 
And though she longs tp h^r^ and pardon all, 
Silence she still pn^Sieryes : awhile he strove 
Her fiee and cheerful spirits to recall. 
But found th^ task W9S vain ^ his words ynnotip^ f^S. 



Now in his turn offended and surprised. 
The knight in silence from her side withdrew ; 
With pain she marked it, but her pain disguised. 
And heedless seemed her jopmey to pursue, 
Nor backward deigned to turn one anxious view 
As oft she wished ; till mindful of his lord^ 
Constafice alarmed affectionately flew. 
Eager to see their mutual peace restored. 
And blamed her cold reserve in many a soft breathed 
word. 
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" O Psyche ! wound not thus thy faithful knight, 
f^ Who fondly sought thee m^J w anxious hour, 
*^ ^J^bough bteedipg yet from that inglorious fight, 
** Where th^u wert rescued from tl^e savage power 
'V-Of that fell beast who would thy charms devour; 
^' Still fyiuX wiltb wpund^^ he ^eased not to pursue 
'^ Thy heedless 4?Qur8e rkt not. displeasure lower 
'' Tlius on ihy rbrow ; think not his he^rt uatrtiei 
*' Think not th^t e'er from thee he willingly withdrew !" 



With self-reproach and sweet returning trust. 
While yet he spoke, her generous heart replies. 
Soft melting pity bids her uqw be just 
And own the error which deceived her eyes i 
Her little pride she longs to sacrifice. 
And ask forgiven^s of her sufiering knight; 
Her sufifering knight, alas ! no more she spies. 
He has withdrawn offended from her sight. 
Nor can that gentle voice now hope to stay his flight. 
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*Struggling no more her sorrows- to restrain, : ' 

• Her streaming eyes look round with anxious fear; 
Nor are those tender showers now shed in vain, * 
Her soft lamenting voice has reached his car,t *' 

• Where latent he had marked each-precious tear-;'* 
Sudden as thought behold him at her feet! -^ 
Oh ! reconciling moment ! charm most dear ! 
What feeling heart thy pleasures would repesat,. ' 

Or wish thy. dearly 'purchased b!is6> however sweet? 



The smiles of joy which swell her glowing .cheek, 
And o!eT her parting lips divinely play,- - 
Returning pleasure eloquently speak, . 
Forgetful of the tears which lingering stay,-" - 
(Like sparkling dew drops in a sunny day) - - - 
Unheeded tenants of rejoicing eyes ; 
His wounds her tender care:can weU repay :• -- 
There, grateful kindness breathes her balmy sighs, 
Beneath'her lenient. hand how swiftly syiFering-fliesI^ 
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Freed'from the mazes of Disfid&'s gr<5ved, "! 

The openmg landscape brightens to their ^ew$ 
.'. Psyche, with strength revived, now onward moves 

In cheerful hope, with courage to renew 

Repeated toils, and perils to pursue : 

Thus when some tender plant neglected pines, 
, Shed o'er its pendent head the kindly dew. 

How soon refreshed its vivid lustre shines ! 
/'PAce vXQtjd the leaf expands, the drooping tendril twines* 



Thus cheered, the knight intreats her to impart r 
The dangers which her way had sinc^ l)efel, 
Her timid lips refuse to speak the art 
Which clothed him in a form she loved so well: 
That she had thought him Love, she blushed to tell ! 
Co4fused she stopt ; a gentle pause ensued ; 
What chance had brought him to the demon's cell 
She then enquires ; what course he had pursued; 
:^d who his steps bad led throughout the mazy wood. 
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Sooth he had much to say, though modest shame 
His gallant deeds forbade him to declare ; 
For while through those bewildering woods he came, 
Assisted by his page's active care, 
He had detected .Varia's wily sniure. 
And forced her wanton retinue to flee. 
With like disgrace, malignant in despair, 
Disfida's slaves their plots defeated see, 
Their feeble malice secerned, their destined victims free* 



Bat he had marked the traces of Aeir f^t, 
And found the path which to the cavern ted : 
Whence now, risjoicing irt reonioii sweet, - 

Their way together cheerfully they tread. 
Exempt awhik from danger and from dread ; • 
While Psydie^s heart, with confidence m&tt bold. 
Full oft the hour of rapture pictured, 
When those celestial charins she should behold, * 
And feel the arms of Love once more hisr bride enfold. 



CANTO V. 



ARGUMENT. 

Introduction — Charm of Poetry-'^Psyche beholds the palace 
of Chastity — Pleads for the admission of her Knight — 06- 
tains it through the intervention of Hymen — Hymn cele* 
brating the triumphs of Chaetity'-^Psychef enraptured, 
desires to devote herself solely to iKe service of Chastity-^ 
Entrusted by her to the protection of the Knight — Psyches 
Voyage — Tempest — Coast of Spleen — Psyche received and 
sheltered by Patience. 



CANTO V. 



Delightful visioirs of my lonely hours ! 

Charm of my. life and solace of my care ! 

Oh { would the mitse hut lend pioporttoned pov^ets, 
. And give me language, equal ta^dedare 

The wonders which she bids'iny fancy shaie^ . 

When rapt in her to other worlds I fly^ / ' \ 

See angel forms uiiuttemUy&iry 

And bear the inexpressive hana^ony' • 

That seems to float on air, and warble through the sky. 

I. 
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Might I the swiftly glancing scenes recal t 
Bright as the roseate clouds of summer's eve. 
The dreams which bold my soul in willing thrall^ 
And half my visipijary days deceive, 
Communicable shape might then receive. 
And other hearts be ravished with the strain : 
But scarce I seek the airy threads to weave, 
When quick confusion mocks the fruitless paid. 
And all the fairy forms are vanished from my brain. 



Fond dk'Otfiei* f moditate thkte idle soag f 
But let tMnt^idle sotngremaiti. unknown : 
) !FheT6k9C^ which ch6en thy aalitnde, proloDg; 
What, though it cbann no .moments imt thine ottrn, 
Thougk'tby lami Pfljj/vdie smile for thee viome. 
Still shall it yidd thee plea^ore, if not ftme. 
And when, escaped from tamnh, tixoa hast flowR- 
To thy dear silmtlieaitb'6'e»liteniitg:ftBiae,^ 
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Mj Pqrche s wanderings then she loves to trace ; - 
Unrols the glowing canvas to my sight ; 
Her <jiaste calm eye, hear soft attractive grace. 
The lightning of her heavenly smile so bright. 
An yidd me strange and unoonceived delist : 
Even now oitranced her journey I pur^qe. 
And gaze enraptured on her matchless knight; 
Visions of love, pm>e, innocent and true ! 
Oh ! jaay your graceful fonns for ever lifess my vieur ! 



See as they tread the greep, sQft-levelled plsio, . 
Where i^ever weed, nor noxioqs pl?^nt w»s found I 
Psyche, enchanted, bids ixer knight explain 
Who rules that lovely and wqll cultured grov^nd. 
Where .fairest flpwers and purest springs f|ho|]fid: 
'* Oh ! object <>f iny anxious c^es,"Xh^.^'Jfi^^ 
As with fi ;balf-breath(?d $igh be .gfuci^ ^rgiond) 
" A stranger here,. f^Il oft I vsunly tried 
'* A^jpi^t^ce to Qt>teia, and sooth the.soy^reign's j;>ride. 

I. 2 
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" Here Castabella reigns, whose brow severe 
" Oft chilled my sanguine spirit, by its frown ^ 
^' Yet have I served her with adoring fear, 
" Though her ungrateful scorn will oft disown 
" The faithful homage by her servant shown; 
" Me she hath banished from her fair domain, 
" For crimes my loyal heart had never known; 
'^ While thus excluded vainly I complain, 
' And feel anather's guilt my injured honour stain. 



'* With false assumption of my arms and name, 
" Knight of the Bleeding Heart miscalled too long, 
'^ A vile impostor has disgraced my fame, 
*' And much usurped by violence and wrong, 
" Which to the virgin queen by right belong ; 
" On me her irritated vengeance falls, 
" On me, repulsed by force of arms so strong 
" That, never suffered to approach her walls, 
" Unheard, indignant truth in vain for justice calls. 
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^ Yet she alone our progress can assist, 

'^ And thou, Oh'Psy<;he ! must her favour gain; 

*' Nor from thy soft entreaties e'er desist 

'' Till thou free entrance for thy knight obtain ; 

" Here let his faithful services remain 

*' Fixed on thy grateful heart ! nor thou consent, 

" Ijlor let their force thy gentleness constrain 

" To leave him, thus disgraced, yet innocent, 

Thine uqdesprved neglect forsaken to lament/' 



While yejt he speaks, before her ravished eyes 
The brilliant towers of Castabella shine : 
The sun that views them from unclouded skies 
Sheds not through heaven a radiance more divine; 
The adamantine walls with strength combine 
Inimitable lustre ever clear ; 
Celestial temple ! 'tis not lips like mine 
Thy glories can reveal to mortal ear. 
Or jjiaint the unsullied beams which blaze for ever here. 
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Approaching nc)^ the well d^fend^ gat^, 
Which Iplaced at distance gu^rd the sotted fUtie, 
Their lowly suit a stem repirlse awsiits ; 
The titoiid voice of Psjrclie pleads in vain, 
Nor entrance there together can they gain : 
While yet they stfity, Unwilling to retresft, 
The dtfve, swift-sailing through the ethereal plaihy 
Has reached already Castahella's ^eaty 
And in her spotless breast has found a welcome s^eet. 



Caressing oft her well remembeired gtiest^ 
Serener smiles illumed her softened brow; 
The heaven-sent messenger her sotil confest, 
And mildly listened to his murmurs low, 
Which seemed in pleading elo<)uence to flow; 
His snowy pinions then he wide displayed^ 
And gently lured her from her throne to go 
Even to the gates, Where Psyche blushing stayed 
Beside her awe-strudc knight half doubtingly afrai^? 
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That form majestic might die hraTest aim; 
Yet Psyche gased with love iikmixed with fbtt^ 
And felt those chana» het ftoal attracted draw 
As to maternal teademest most dear ; 
Cofigenial soul$ 1 they at one glance appeal 
Linked to each other by a matual tie; 
Her coorteoufl voice invites her to dn|w near» 
And lo ! obedient to their sovereign's eye, . 
To Psyche's wiffing steps the bacriers opea fly. 



But to theJioB, and his gaUwtlord 
Sudden the affirighted gnaixb the portab dose* 
Psyche looks back, and mindfrnl of her wocd^ 
Mindful of him who saved her from her jfbes, 
Guide of her course and soother of her ^oes, 
The tear that started to her downqai^ eye. 
The deepening blush which eloquently ros^ 
Silent assistant <^ the pleading si^ 
To lipeed the unuttered suit, their powers persuaii^e igf. 
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And now the knight, ^couiiaged to approach, 
Asserts hi& injured £ame^ and justice olaims. 
Confutes each charge, repeb each foul r^prQ^ch, ^ 
And each accusing falsehood boldly shames. 
While conscious innocence his tongue inflames : 
A firm attacfameht to her reign be vows. 
The base impostor's guilty madness blames. 
And, while the imputed crimes his spirit rouse, 
No intercourse with him his nobler sou^ allows. 



Mean time his faithful page had not been mute, 
And he had found a ready warm ally ; 
For (while his master urged the eager suit) 
As through the goodly train he cast his eye. 
He chanced exulting mid the group to spy 
A joyous-youth, his fondly cherished friend; 
Hymen, the festive, love^attending boy. 
Delighted his .assistance hastes to lend. 
Laughing unbars the gates, and bids the parley end. 
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Around their queen the timid virgins crowd. 
Who half consentingly receiver the knight, 
And checks her sportive boy, whose welcome loiid 
Speaks his gay triumph and his proud delight: 
Yet graceful smiles her happy guests invite 
To shaie tlie feast with sacred honours blest ; 
The palace opens to their dazzled sight ; 
Still as they gazed^ die ladoring eye confest 
That wondering awe which filled each'consecrated breast. 



All was divine, yet still the fairest queen 
Like Dian midher circling nymphs appeared, 
Or as Minerva on Parnassus seen. 
When condescendingly with smiles she cheered 
The silent Muses who her presence feared : 
A starry crown its hleavenly radiance threw. 
O'er her pale cheek ; for there the rose reviered 
The. purer lilies of her saint-like hue. 
Yet oft the tnahtlihg blush its transient visits knew. 
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The h^kd of Fate^ which tirove <rf s|K)tfesg^ while 
Her wondraus lobe^ bade it aachangeable 
Preserve tmsiiUied its fiisit lustre bright. 
Nor e'^ might be renewed that saered speU 
If once destroyed ; wherefore to guard it well 
Two faand^maids she entrusUi with special care. 
Prudence and Purity, wlio both ex(sel, 
The fir^t iti matron digfiity of air, 
l%i« last in Udidflfting youth unalterably &ir. 



Favourite t&f heatien ! she at her bir& received 
With it the brilliBoat seme that bound her waist, 
Which, were the eurth of sua and stars bereaved, 
By its own light beoefieentiy cast 
Could cheer the innocent, and guide the chaste: 
Nor armour ever had the virgin bore. 
Though oft in warlike scenes her youth i^e past. 
For while her breast this dazaditig oestus wore. 
The foe who daered to gaae beheld l^ li^tno more. 
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Bat when brer plaoid ItouTsin peace axe kipeikt, 
Concetded'she bids its latent terrors lie. 
Sheathed in a silken scarf^ with kind intent 
Wove by the gentle hand of Modeiity ; 
And see, the blushing maid widi dowsrcafet eye 
Behind her mistr^s hides her charms retired ! 
While, foremost of the gtoup, of 6fat«u*e high, 
Firm CoifTage lifts her bfoW by Truth inspired, 
Wkb h^Ai It crystal lamp in fllon^s celeikial fired. 



See, fresh as Hebe Hooming Temperance stand, 
Present the nectared fruits, iand crown the bowl ! 
While bright^yW Holiour leads the choral band. 
Whose sohgs divine can animate the Soul, 
Led willing captive to their high control : 
They sing the triumphs of their spotless queen. 
And proudly bid immortal fame enrol 
Upon her fairest page such as had been 
The ehampioiis of her cause, the favourites of her reigtr. 
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From Pallas first. begins the lofty song. 
And Cynthia, brightest goddess of the skies ; 
To her the virgin deities belong. 
And each beholds her with a sister's eyes ; 
The mystic honours next of Fauna rise ; 
Her solemn rites which purest hands require ; 
And VestjEi, who her virgins taught to prize, 
And guard the sacred sjrmbols of the fire 
Which earth' could ne'errevive if sufiei^ed to expire. 



Emblem divine of female puri^ ! 
Whose trust betrayed to like sad fate shall doom; 
Pursued by scorn, consigned to infamy, ' 
The hapless victims perish in their bloom 
Mid the dark horrors of a living tomb ; 
Effulgent queen ! thou wilt the pure defend 
From the dark night of this opprobrious gloom $ 
Nor ev«i with life thy favouring smiles shall end/ ' 
They bid illustrious fame beyond the grave extend. 
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First oi the noble youths whose virtiie shone 
Conspicuous chief in Castabella's trains 
They sing the firm unmoved Beikrophon; 
Ancl Peleus flying the Magnesian pkin^ 
Pursued by all a wanton's fierce disdain. 
You too^ Hippolytus, their songs employ ! 
Beloved by. Phaedra, but beloved in vain; 
With the chaste honours of. die Hebrew boy, 
Which time shall ne'er obscure, nor idle scorn destroy. 



Nor was unsung wBom on ftymettus' brow 
The bright Aurora wooed with amorous care ; 
He, mindful of his sacred nuptial vow. 
Refused the goddess though celestial fair. 
Breathing pure perfumes and ambrosial air : 
Of wanton Circe's baffled arts they tell, 
And him, too wise her treacherous cup to share. 
Who scorned the enchantress, and her mystic spell^ 
And all the Syrens' arts could gloriously repd. 



The long tried vlrtiw of .his fidthfal spouise .' , 
Now sweetly aoimfibtea the tuneMilxiag^ . .; 

UnsuUiedguB]xliati.of her virgiu V(miij. . 

Who twicer Ism years hsd wefiet'her W4ii<ied»g king. 
Acastus' inourAiog ^mghjter WiKt tib^y. aiog ; . . 
The chaste embr»aewbicbdcispe4 ber^hu^l^iii'^ fi^e : 
And thee^ DictjnnA ! wJbo, witb.ddrmg jaf 48gt .' 
Called from the . Cretan cock on Dim'3 md • : ... 
Afldftufl the^pdidess loy&ihet fancairite Ittcj^teasiiOAid/ 



Pleased to assume herself a name so dear 
She bid^ hev altiurB to Picty^CMW rise, . . 

Thus $ft}le4y she eirer turn^^ wij^ willing eai^ 
To aid each p^mph who &»: .her succpur crk^* 
See how i^^ tr^3Eibli|ig Arethpsa jfties 
Througb.ps^tbless woodsi o'er rpck^ i«d o|^|i;pl^i|s ; 

In vain to escape t^e i^ayisb^ e^e tri^s^ 

Fas* <m -b^r raf^d jfligbt 41pblBusj»4ng, 
A^jl §c§t<^ ber filiating i^ftengjb ^ W^^ t^Wrse 
Jl^slai^ 
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And now more near his dreaded slep she hearir>. 
His lengdieiied shadow flies i)efoi^ her feet, 
Now o'er her nedt his poirting hreadi.appeari 
Tq port her loc^^, which, in disorder swe^, 
Ambitious seemed to fan the S^rid heat 
Thatflushedharglowingdieek and heightened charms? : 
Hear how her gasping sighs for aid ^f&jsesft ! 
** Dict^nal pitying t^ my just a1arm8> 
^•And enaich thy fainting maid troij^ those pofliHing 
arms." 



The goddess hears, and in m favoinring doud 
Conceab her suppliant firom A^pheus' jiight ; 
In vain he looks .around, and caBs aloud. 
And "(pondering sedcs the timees of iier flight : 
Enveloped, still ^e views him with affi-i^t. 
An icy r/tldmem creeps o'er all her frame. 
And sosm, dissolving in a current :bright^ 
The silvec . stream jretams !her honoiiored nam;^ 
And^ctiU ^^stanj^ed flows^ and guards its :vin^ iame.. 
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Twas thus. Castalia's sacred fountaia spruogy 
Once a fair nymph by bright Apollo .loved : 
To Daphne too 'his amorous strain he sung, 
But sung in vain : her. heart remained unmoved^ 
No vain delight her mod^^st virtue proved 
To be th^ theme pf all his wanton lays : . 
To shun the.god.the silvan. scene she roved ; 
Nor prized the flattery of his tuneftil praise, . 
Nor one relenting smile his splendid gifts could raise. 



Yet were his lips with eloquence endued. 
And melting passion warbled o'er his lyre,. 
And had she yielding listened as he wooed, 
The virgin sure had caught the kindling fire. 
And fallen a victim to impure desire ; 
For safety cautious flight alone remained. 
While tears of trembling innocence require 
Her parents aid : . and lo ! that aid obtained. 
How suddenly her charms immortal laurels gained I 
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Bear to the Muses still ber hoHonrs lire : 
And they toa ^ory in their "vitgin name ; 
To pure delights thefa* traziquil hours they give^ 
And fear to mingle wilii a grosser flatiie 
The chaster fires which heaiven hath bid them ckiin : 
They smiled when Pan, on Ladon's banks deceived, 
The fair Syringa clasped, who, snatched from shame. 
Already had her timefid fdmi received, 
^nd to the breathing wiiid» in airy music grieved. 



Still in that tuneful form to Dian dear 
She bids it injured innocence befriend ; 
Commands her iraia the sentence to revere, 
And in her grove the v^cal reeds sosp^enil 
Which Vhrtue may frditf calunfliy defend : 
Self-breathed, i;<rheii vitgin purity a'pp^sars. 
What notes melodiercm they spontattiei3tis s^d! 
While the rash guii«y nymph with horri^r bears 
Deep groan? declare hta ^lame to ik^-9traek Womler- 
ing ean|. 

M 
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The spotless virgins shall unhurt approach 
The stream's rude ordeal, iand the sacred fire. 
See the pure maid, indignant of r^roaeh, 
The dreadful test of innocence require 
:Amid the holy priests and virgin choir ! 
See her leap fearless on the blazing shrine ! 
The lambent flames, bright-circling, all aspire 
Innoxious wreathes around her form to twine. 
And croWn with lustrous beams the virgin's brow divine. 



Nor was the daring. Cltisia then unsung, ' 
Who plunged illustrious from the lofty tower ; 
The favouring winds around the virgin clung, 
And bore her harmless from the tyrant's power : 
Nor those, whom Vesta in the trying hour 
Protects from slander, and restores to fame; 
Nor Cldia, shielded from the arrowy shower; 
Nor thou ! whose purest hands the Sibyls claim, 
Auid bid the mpdest fane revere Sulpicia^s -name. 
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0*er her soft cheek how, arch the dimples. play^ 
While pleased the goddess hears Sinope's wile&! 
How oft she mocked the changeful lord of day, 
And many a silvan god who. sought her smiles.: 
But chief vyhen Jove, her innocence beguiles ; 
" Grant me.a boon,*' the blushing maid replies^ 
Urged by his. suit : hope o'er his amorous toils 
Exulting dawns:—" thine oath is past," she cries; 
'' Unalterably pure thy spotless virgin dies!" 



Rome shall for ages boast Lucretia's Qame ! ^ 
And while il;s temiples moulder into dust 
Still triumph in Virginia's rescued fame, 
And Scipio's victory oyer baffled lust: — 
Even now the strain prophetically just, 
In unborn servants bids their queen rejoice, 
And in her British beauties firmly trust; 
Thrice happy fair !. who still adore her voice. 
The bluishing virgin's law, the modest .matron's choice I 

M 2 
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Psycho with ravished ear the strain attends, 
Enraptured hangs upon the heaven-strung lyre ; 
Her kindling soul from sensual earth ascends ; 
To joys divine her purer thoughts aspire ; 
She longs to joili the white robed spodess dioir^ 
And ^hei:e fpr ever dwell a haUowed guest: 
Even Xiove himself no longer can ios^Mpe 
The widies of the soft enthusiast^ breast. 
Who, filled with sacred zeal, would theie for ever rest ; 



Despising every meaner lOw pursuit, 
And quite forgetful of her amorous care. 
All heedless pf her knight, who sad and mute 
With wonder hears the strange ungrateful ^ir, 
A prostrate suppliant, pour theferv^qt f»ay^ 
To be received ia CasjbabeUa's train. 
And that in tranquil bliss secluded there^ 
Her happy votary still she might remain. 
Free ftom each worldly care, an4 each polluting stain. 
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With gtaciouB smile the Queen heir feVoiirite heard. 
And fondly raised, and claspfed her to her breast ; 
A beam of triumph in her eye appeared, 
While ardent Psyche ogeifed her request. 
Which to the indignant knight her pride confest : 
*' Farewell, mistaken Psyche !" he exclaims, 
Rising at length with grief and shame 6pp^est, 
** Since thy false heart a spouse divine discldims| 
'^ I leave thee to the pomp which here thy pride enfla^es." 



" Yet st^y, iMpetuoufe youth,*' the Qoeeii tepli^s, 

Abashed, ittedOlttte as Pi^ydhe i»t&tids> 

" My favourite's happiness too dfeat I priie, 

" Far other sej*vices my soul ^inands 

'' Than those whidi he^ in the^ s^u^ist^ed lands 

" Her zeal Would pay : no, let hel- bear my fain6 

** Even to the boWers where Love himself commands : 

" There shall my votary teign secure from blam^. 

And teach hi« myrtle grovte to edio to my nam^. 
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" My l6vely Servatot still defend, from h^rms, * / 
" And stem with her yon strong opposing tide; 
" Haste^ bear her safely to her lover's atms ! . 
" Be it thy care with steady course to guide 
" The light-winged bark I :will myself provide* 
" Depart in'peace ! thou chosen of my heart! 
" Leave not thy faithful knight's protecting side.* 
" Dear to me both, oh m^y no treacherous art ' 
^ Your kindred sduls divide, your fair alliance part ! ^ 



*' Here rest to-night ! to-morrow shaU "prepare \ 
" The vessel whiph your destined course shall spe^« 
" Lo ! I consign niy . Psyche * to thy care, . 
*' Oh gallant youth! for so hath Fate decreed, 
;*' And Love himself shall pay the generous meed." 
She said, and joined their unreluctant hands. 
The grateful knight, from fear and sorrow, freed. 
Receives with hope revived the deair commands. 
And Psyche's modest eye no other law demands* * 
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Now'Peace with downy step and silent haod 
Prepares for each .the couch of soft repose : 
Fairest attendant! she with whispers bland 
Bids the obedient eye in slumbers close ; 
She too the first at early morning goes 
With light-foot Cheerfulness the guests to greet. 
Who soothed by quiet dreams refreshed arose^ 
Ready the labours of; the day to meet; : 
But first due homage pay at Castabella's feet. 



Bright was the prospect which before them shone; 
Gay danced the sun-beams o^er the trembling waves : 
Who that the faithless ocean had notknown, 
Which now thc/Strand in placid whispers laves, ^ 
Could e'er believe the rage with v^hich it raves 
When angry Boreas bids the storm arise. 
And calls his wild winds from their wintry caves I 
Now soft Favonius bieatheS; his gentlest sighs, 
Auspicious omens wait, ser^elj smile the skies. < . 
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The esiger mmiiera now seiJie the oar. 
The str^anaerg flutta: in tfie favouring gale. 
Nor unattf^deij did they leave the shore : 
Hjrmen, whose amiles ahall o'er mischance prevaily 
Sits a,t the hebi), or apreads the swelling sail : 
Swift through t)ie parting waves the vessel flies^ 
An4 now at distance scarce can Psyche hail 
The shore, ao fast receding from her eyes. 
Or bless the snowy cli£& which o'er the coast arise. 



Ple«^sed wit^ her voyajge. and the novel scene, 
Hope's vivid J:ay her cheerful heart expands : 
Delighted now she ^yes the blue serene, 
The purpk hills, and distant rising lands, 
Or, when the sky the silver queen commands, 
In pleasipg silence listens to the oar 
Pa^hed by the frequent stroke of equal hands ; 
Or a^^s her knight if yet the promised shoie 
May blesfl her longing eyes whei^ morn shall light rei^tore? 



169 

The inptp^tieut question oft repealed thus 
He smiling hears, and still with many a tale^ 
Or song of heavenly lore unknown to us 
Beguiles the liv^oag night, or flagging sail 
When the fresh hreeze b^ins their bark to fail. 
Strong ran the tide against the TesseFs course. 
And much they need the kind propitious gale 
Steady to bear agsdnst its rapid force, 
And aid the labouring oars, their tedious last resource. 



But lo ! the blackening surface of the deep 
With sullen murmurs now begins to swell, 
On ruffled wing the screaming sea fowl sweep 
The unlovely surge, and piteous seem to tell 
How from the low*hung clouds with fury fell 
The demonift of the tempest threatening rage ; 
There, brooding future terrors, yet they dwell. 
Till with collected force dhead war they wage, 
And in convulsive gusts the adverse winds engage. 
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The trembling Psyche, supplicating Heaven, 
Lifts to the stoim her fkte-deploring eye. 
Sees o'er her htead the livid lightnings driven : ' 
Then, turned inhonror from the blazing sky. 
Clings to her knight in speechless agony : 
He all his force exerts the bark to steer. 
And bids the mariners each effort'try 
To escape the rocky coast which threatens near, 
For Hymen taught the youth tliat dangerous shore to 
fear. 



Wbo has notlistened to his tuneful lay, 
That sings so well the hateful cave of Spleen? 
Those lands,,submitted to her gloomy sway, 
Now open to their view a dreary scene. 
As the sad subjects of the sullen queen 
Hang o'er the cliffs, and blacken all the strand; ' 
And where the entrance of the cave is seen 
A peevish, fretful, melancholy band. 
Her ever wrangling slaves^ in jarring concert stand. 
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Driven by the hurricane they touch the shore, 
The frowning guaixls prepare to seize their prey, 
The knight (attentive to the helm no more) 
Resumes his arms, and bids his shield display 
Its brilUant orb : *^ Psyche, let no dismay 
" Possess thy gentle breast," he cheerly cries, 
" Behind thy knight in fearleiss safety stay, 
" Smile at the dart which o'er thee vainly flies, 
Secure from each attack their powerless rage despise. 



" Soon shall the fury of the winds be past, 
'' Serener skies shall brighten to' our view, 
" Let us riot yield to the impei^ious blast 
" Which now forbids our vessel to pursue 
" Its purposed course ; soon shall the heavens renew 
" Their calm clear smile ; and soon our cowaird foes, 
*' Despairing thus our courage. to subdue, . 
" Shall cease their idle weapons to oppose, 
'* And unmolested peace restore our lost repose/' 



172 



Still 93 he $poke^ where'er he turned his shield 
The darts drop quivering from eitch slackened bow, 
Unnerved each armi no force remains to wield 
The weighty falchion, or the jav^n throw ; 
Each voice half choked expires in murmurB low, 
A dizzy mist obscures their wmidering sight. 
Their eyes no more their wonted f uiy know, 
With stupid awe they gaze upon the knight. 
Or, a« his voice they hear, trembling disperse in flight. 



Yet raged the storm with unabated power ; 
A little credc the labouring vessel gains ; 
There they resolve to endure the blustering hour. 
The dashing billows, and the beating rains. 
Soon as the bark the sheltering bay attains. 
And in the shallows moored securely rides, 
Attentive still to soften all her pains. 
The watchful knight for Psyche's ease provides ; 
Some filler's hut perchance the shehring Imrbour hides. 
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Deep in the &terU ba^k ^ gTQtto ^tood. 
Whose winding oare^ tepel the inelemeijit ^r, 
Worn in the hpUowed rock by many a flood 
And sounding surge that dashed its white foam there^ 
Th^ reiuge now of a defenceless fair. 
Who ii^suiug theuQe, with courteous kind int^»t 
Approached the knight^ aad kin<Uy bad him share 
Wha^v^r gQod indulgent heaven had lent 
Ta che^ hec ha{))es6! yeaars isk lonejy suffearing sjpeot. 



More sweet than health's fresh bloom the wan hue 

^seemed 
Which £(a,t upiw her pallid cheek ; her eye,. 
Her plaqid eye^. with dove^Uke softness beamed; 
Her head uftshidded from th^pitUeas sky, 
Loo^ to tbie rud^ wild^ blast, her tiri^si^ft fly^ 
Bare, w^re b^ feet which pue^i th(9 sbeUj? shawt 
With firm uiishrinking stepf while smiijugply 
She eyea thft'dashifig bilbws as^tbe^raajr^ 
And braTesk the boisterous stonm a» ^endured befiiw. 
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Long had she there in silent sorrow dwelt, 
And many a year resigned to grief had known ; 
Spleen's cruel insolence she oft had felt, 
But never would the haughty tyrant own. 
Nor heed the darts which, from a distance thrown, 
Screened by her cavern she could safely shun ; 
The thorny brakes she trod for food alone, 
Drank the cold stream which near the grotto run, 
And bore the winter's frosts and scorching summei' 
sun. 



In early youth, exchanging mutual vows, 
Courage had wooed and won his lovely bride ; 
Tossed on those stormy seas, her daring spouse 
From her fond arms the cruel waves divide. 
And dashed her fainting on th&t rock's rough side. 
Still hope she keeps, and still her constant heart 
Expects to hail with each returning tide 
His dear remembered bark ; hence can no art 
From those unlovely scenes induce her to depart 
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When the vexed seas their stormy mountains roU, 
She loves the shipwrecked mariner to cheer ; 
The trembling wretch escaped from Spleen's control^ 
Deep in her silent cell conceals his fear. 
And panting finds repose and refuge here; 
Benevolently skilled each wound to heal, 
To her the sufferer flies, with willing ear 
She wooes them all their anguish to reveal. 
And while she speaks, they half forget the woes they 
feel. 



Now to her cave has Patience gently brought 
Psyche, yet shuddering at the fearful blast, 
Largely she heaped with hospitable thought 
The blazing pile, and spread the pure repast ; 
O'er her chilled form her own soft mantle cast, 
And soothed her wearied spirits to repose, 
Till all the fury of the storm is past. 
Till swift receding clouds the heavens disclose. 
And o'er subsiding waves pacific sunshine glows. 



CANTO VI. 
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CANTO VI. 



When pleasore sparkles in the cup of youth, 
And the gay hours on downy wing advance. 
Oh ! then 'tis sweet to hear the lip of truth 
Breathe the soft vows of love, sweet to entrance 
The raptured soul by intermingling glance 
Of mutual bliss ; sweet amid roseate bowers, 
Led by the hand of Love, to weave the dance. 
Or unmolested crop life's fairy flowers, 
Or bask in joy's bright sun through calm unclouded hours. 

n2 
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Yet they, who light of heart in may-day pride 
Meet love with smiles and gaily amorous song, 
(Though he their softest pleasures may provide, 
Even then when pleasures in full concert throng) 
They cannot know with what enchantment strong 
He steals upon the tender suffering soul. 
What gently soothing charms to him belong, 
How melting sorrow owns his soft control, 
Subsiding passipns hushed in milder waves to roll. 



When vexed by cares and harassed by distress. 
The storms of fortune chill thy soul with dread, 
Let Love, consoling Love ! stUI sweetly bless, 
And his assuasive bahn benignly shed : 
His downy plumage o'er thy pillow spread 
Shall lull thy weeping sorrows to repose ; 
To Love the tender heart hath ever fled, 
As on its mother's breast the infant, throws 
Its sobbing face, and there in sleep forgets its woes. 
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Oh ! fondly cherish then the lovely plants 

Which lenient Heaven hath given thy pains to ease ; 

Its lustre shall thy summer hours enchant, 

And load with fragrance evety prosperous hreeze, 

And when rude winter shall thy roses seize, 

When nought through all thy bowers but thorns 

remain, 
This still with undeciduous charms shall please, 
Screen from the blast and shelter from the rain. 
And still with verdure, cheer the desolated plain. 



Through the hard season Love with plaintive note 
Like the kind red-breast tenderly shall sing, 
Which swells mid dreary snows its tuneful throat, 
Brushing the cold dews from its shivering wing, 
With cheerful promise of returning spring 
To the mute tenants of the leafless grove. 
Guard thy best treasure from the venomed sting 
Of baneful peevishness ; oh ! never prove 
How soon ill-temper's power can banish gentle Love ! 
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Repentance may the storms of passion chase, 
And Love, who shrunk affrighted from the blast. 
May hush his just complaints in soft embrace. 
And smiling wipe his tearful eye at last : 
Yet when the wind's rude violence is past. 
Look wTfat a wreck the scattered fields display ! 
See on the ground the withering blossoms cast ! 
And hear sad Philomel with piteous lay 
Deplore the tempest's rage that swept her young away. 



The tears capricious beauty loves to shed, 
The pouting lip, the sullen silent tongue, 
May wake the impassioned lovers tender dread. 
And touch the spring that clasps his soul so strong ; 
But ah, beware ! thegeiitle power too long 
Will not endure the frown of angry strife; 
He shuns contention, and the gloomy throng 
Who bl^ist the joys of calm domestic life. 
And flies when discord shakes her brand with quarrels 
rife. 
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Oh ! he will tell you that these quarreh bring 
The ruin, not renewal of his flame: 
If oft repeated, lo ! on rapid wing 
He flies to hide his fair but tender frame ; 
From violence, reproach, or peevish blame 
Irrevocably flies. * Lament in vain ! 
Indiflerence comes the abandoned heart to claim, 
Asserts for ever her repulsive reign, 
Close foUowed by disgust and all her chilling train. 



Indifference, dreaded power ! what art shall save 
The good so cherished from thy grasping hand f 
How shall young Love escape the untimely grave 
Thy treacherous arts prepare ? or how withstand 
The insidious foe, who with her leaden band 
Enchains the thoughtless, slumbering deity i 
Ah, never more to wake ! or e'er expand 
His golden pinions to the breezy sky, 
Or open to the sun his dim and languid eye. 
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Who can describe the hopeless, silent pang 
With which the gentle heart first marks her sway ? 
Eyes the sure progress of her icy fang 
Resistless, slowly fastening on her prey ; 
Sees rapture's brilliant colours fade away, 
And all the glow of beaming sympathy ; 
Anxious to watch the cold averted ray 
That speaks no more to the fond meeting eye 
Enchanting tales of love, and tenderness, and joy. 



Too faithful heart ! thou never canst retrieve 
Thy withered hopes : conceal the cruel pain ! 
O'er thy lost treasure still in silence grieve ; 
But never to the unfeeling ear complain : 
From fruitless struggles dearly bought refrain ! 
Submit at once — the bitter task resign. 
Nor watch and fan the expiring flame in vain ; 
Patience, consoling maid, may yet be thine, 
Go seek her quiet cell, and hear her voice divine ! 
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But k) ! the joyous sun, the soft^breathed gales 
By zephyrs sent to kiss the placid seas. 
Curl the green wave, and fill the swelling sails ; 
The seamen's shouts, which jocund hail the breeze. 
Call the glad knight the favouring hour to seize. 
Her gentle hostess Psyche oft embraced, 
Who still solicitous her guest to please 
On her fair breast a talisman had placed. 
And with the valued gem her parting blessing graced. 



How gaily now the bark pursues its way 
Urged by the steady gale ! while round the keel 
The bubbling currents in sweet whispers play. 
Their force repulsive now no more they feel ; 
No clouds the unsullied face of heaven conceal. 
But the clear azure one pure dome displays, 
Whether it bids the star of day reveal 
His potent beams, or Cynthia's milder rays 
On deep cerulean skies invite the eye to gaze. 
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Almost unconscious they their course pursue, 
So smooth the vessel cuts the wateiy plain ; 
The wide horizon to their boundless view 
Gives but the sky, and Neptune's ample reign : 
Still the unruffled bosom of the main 
Smiles undiversified by varying wind; . 
No toil the idle mariners sustain, 
While, listless, slumbering o'er his charge reclined, 
The pilot cares no more the unerring helm to mind. 



With light exulting heart glad Psyche sees 
Their rapid progress as they quit the shore : 
Yet weary languor steals by slow degrees 
Upon her tranquil mind ; she joys no more 
The never changing scene to wander o'er 
With still admiring eye; the enchanting song 
Yields not that lively charm it knew before, 
When first enraptured by his tuneful tongue 
She bad her vocal knight the heavenly strain prolong. 
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A damp chill mist now deadens all the air, 
A drowsy dullness seems o'er all to creep, 
No more the heavens their smile of brightness wear, 
The winds are hushed, while the dim glassy deep 
Oppressed by sluggish vapours seems to sleep ; 
See his hght scarf the knight o'er Psyche throws. 
Solicitous his lovely charge to keep 
From still increasing cold ; while deep repose 
Benumbs each torpid sense and bids her eye-lids dose. 



Now as with languid stroke they ply the oars. 
While the dense fog obscures their gloomy way ; 
Hymen, well used to coast these dangerous shores. 
Roused from the dreaming trance in which he lay. 
Cries to the knight in voice of dread dismay, 
" Steer hence thy bark, oh ! yet in time beware ; 
" Here lies Petrea, which with baneful sway 
*' Glacella rules, I feel the dank cold air, 
I hear her chilling voice, methinks it speaks despair!" 
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Even while he speaks^ behold the vessel stands 
Imnioveable ! in' vain the pilot tries 
The helm to turn ; fixed in the shallow strands. 
No more obedient to his hand, it lies^ 
The disappointed oar no aid supplies 
While sweeping o'er the sand it mocks their force. 
The anxious knight to Constance now applies. 
To his oft tried assistance has recourse, 
jlknd lads his activie mind design some swift resource. 



Debating doubtfully awhile they stood. 
At length on their united strength rely, 
To force the bark on the supporting flood ; 
They rouse the seamen, who half slumbering lie. 
Subdued and loaded by the oppressive sky. 
Then wading mid the fog, with care explore 
What side the deepest waters may supply. 
And where the* shallows least protect the shore, 
While through their darksome search the star sheds 
light before. 
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Mean time deep slumbers of the vaporous mist 
Hang on the heavy eye-lids of the fair; 
And Hymen too, unable to resist 
The drowsy force of the overwhelming air, 
Laid at her feet at length forgets his care. 
When lo ! Glacella's treacherous slaves advance. 
Deep wrapt in thickest gloom ; the sleeping fair 
They seize, and bear away in heedless trance, 
Long ere her guardian knight suspects the bitter chance. 



Thus the lorn traveller imprudent sleeps 
Where his high glaciers proud Locendro shews ; 
Thus o'er his limbs resistless torpor creeps, 
As yielding to the fatal deep repose 
He sinks benumbed upon the Alpine snows. 
And sleeps no more to wake ; no more to view 
The blooming scenes his native vales disclose. 
Or ever more the craggy path pursue. 
Or o'er the lichened steep the chamois chase renew. 
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Lo ! to their qu^n they bear their sleeping prey> 
Deep in her ice^built castle's gloomy state. 
There on a pompons couch they gently lay 
Psyche, as yet unconscious of her fete. 
And when her heavy eyes half opening late 
Dimly observe the strange and unknown scenes, 
As in a 4i^am »he views her changed estate^ 
Gazing around with doubtfal, troubled mien 
Now on the stupid crowd, now on their dull proud queen 



With vacant smile, and wordsi but half exj^est. 
In one ungracious, never-varying tone, 
Glacella welcomes her bewildered guest. 
And bids the chief supporter of her throne 
Approach and make their mighty miMres$ knowi^. 
Proud Selfishness, her dark ill-favoured lord ! 
Her gorgeous seat, which still he iduured bHqu^, 
He slowly leaves obedient to her word, 
And ever as he moved^the cringing train ^ored. 
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^ Nought of hia shapeless form to sight appear s^ 
Impenetrable furs conceal each part ; 
Harsh and unpleasing sounds in Psyche's ears 
That voice which had subdued full many a heart; 
While he, exerting every specious art, 
Persuades hereto adore their queen's control; 
Yet would he not Glacella's name impart, 
But with false title, which she artinl stole 
From fair Philosophy, deludes the «rring soul. 



*' Rest, happy fair !" he cries, "who here hast found 
^^ From all the storms of life a safe retreat, 
" Sorrow thy breast henceforth no more shall wound 
*^ Nor care invade thee in this quiet seat : 
" The voice of the distressed no more shall meet 
" The sympathising ear ; another's woes 
" Shall never interrupt the stillness sweet, 
" Which here shall -hush thee to serene r^>ose, 
** Nor damp the constant joys these scenes for thee 
disclose. 
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" Fatigue no more thy soft and lovdy frame 
** With vain benevolence and fruitless care ; 
'' No deep heaved sigh shall here thy. pity claim, 
'* Nor hateful want demand thy wealth to share; 
" For thee shall Independence still prepare 
'^ Pleasures unmingled, and for ever sure ; 
" His lips our sovereign's peaceful laws declare, 
" Centre existence in thyself secure, 
* Nor let an alien shade thy sunshine e'er obscure/' 



He spoke, and lo ! unnumbered doors unfold. 
And various scenes of revelry display ; 
Here Grandeur sunk beneath the massive gold ; 
Here discontented Beauty pined away, 
And vainly consciousr asked her promised sway ; 
Here Luxury prepared his sumptuous feast, 
While lurking Apathy behind him lay 
To poison all the insipid food he drest. 
And shake his poppy crown o'er every sated guest. 



19S 

The hireling minstrels strike their weary lyre, 
And slumber o'er the oft repeated strain ; 
No listless youth to active grace they fire i 
Here Eloquence herself might plead in vain. 
Nor one of all the heartless crowd could gain : 
And thou, oh! sweeter than the Muses song. 
Affection's voice divine ! with cold disdain 
Even thou art heard, while mid the insulting throng 
Thy daunted, shivering form moves timidly along I 



Thus o'er the oiled surface softly slides 
The unadmitted stream, rapid it flows, 
And from the impervious plain pellucid glides ; 
Repulsed with gentle murmurs thus it goes, 
Till in the porous earth it finds repose, 
Cbncealed and sheltered in its parents breast :— » 
Oh ! man's best treasure in this vale of woes ! 
Still cheer the sad, and comfort the distrest> • 
Nor ever be thy voice by selfishness opprest ! 

o 



r 
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Psyche with languid €tep he leads arouiatd^ 
And bids her all the castle's s{^endour see. 
Here Dissipation's constant sports abound. 
While her loose hand in seeming bounty free^ 
Her scentless roses^ painted mimicty, 
Profusely sheds ; here Pride unheeded tells 
To nodding crowds his ancient pedigree ; 
And Folly, with reiterated spells 
To cdimt her spotted cacds the yawning group x^omp^ls. 



" See how, attentive to her subjects ease/' 
To their reluctant prey exclaims her guide, 
" Each fleeting joy of life she bids them seize, 
" Anxious for each gay pastime to provide ; 
" See her fast spreading power increasing wide, 
*' Adored and worshipped in each spliendid dome ! 
" Lo ! Beauty glows for ever at her side, 
^ She bids her cheek the unvarying rose a^ume ; 
^' And Bacchus sees for h^ his votive ivy bloom* 
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" Is aught then wanting in this fairy bower t 
" Or is there aught which yet thy heart can move ?*' 
That .hearty unyielding to their sovereign's power. 
In gentle whispers sighing answers, " LoveT' 
While scornful smiles the fond reply reprove, 
" Lo !" he exclaims, " thy vanquished Cupid view 5 
*' He oft with powerful arms had vainly strove 
^' Our sovereign's rocky fortress to subdue, 
" Now, subject to her reign, he yields obedience due." 



Wondering she gazed around, and wh^re he points. 
An idiot child in golden chains she spies. 
Rich cumbrous gems load all his feeble joints, 
A gaudy bandage seels his stupid eyes. 
And foul Desire his fihort-lived torch supplies : 
By the capricious hand of Fashion led. 
Her sudden starts with tottering step he tries 
Submissive to attend : him had she bred, 
And Selfishness himself the aarsling ever fed. 

o ^ 
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With lustxe false his tinsel anns to deck 
Ungrac^ul ornaments around him shone^ 
Gifts of his sportive guide ; she round his neck 
A glittering cord insultingly had thrown, 
Loading its pendent purse with many a stone 
And worthless dro^s, and ever as he went. 
His leaden darts, with wanton aim unknown. 
Now here, now there, in careless chance i^he sent. 
That oft their hlunted force in empty air was spent. 



Shocked, from the gross imposture Psyche turned 
With horror and disgust her fearful eye; 
Her fate forlorn in silent anguish mourned, ' 
And called her knight with many a hopeless sigh. 
But see, the crowds in sudden tumult fly ! 
The doors, fast closing to exclude some foe. 
Proclaim to Psyche's hopes her hero nigh : 
Escaping from her guard she flies, when lo ! 
His form the bursting gates in awful beauty shew^ 
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^ Fly from these dangerous walls," his pdge exclaims; 
♦* Swift let us haste our floating bark to gain! 
" See thy knight's wondrous dart in terror flames ; 
'* Soon shall these ice-built walls no shape retain! 
*' Nor can their Queen his dreaded sight sustain/' 
Scarcely she heard ^hile rapidly she fled, 
Even as a bird, escaped the wily train 
The fowler with destructive art had spread, 
Nor panting stays its flight, nor yet foregoes its dread. 



See how astonished now the crowd supine. 
Roused by his potent voice, confused arise ; 
In tottering masses o'er their heads decline 
Dissolving walls ; they gaze with wild surprise. 
And each afirighted from the ruin flies :— * 
Pitying he views the vain unfeeling band 
Beneath his care, a vile and worthless prize, 
Their Queen alone his vengeful arms demand, 
But unknown force was hers his terrors to withstands 



A shield she hdd of mote than Gotgoa powar, 
And whdm she would she could transform to ^tanH, 
Nor ever had it failed her till that hour: 
She proves his form invincible alone, 
And calls its force petrific on hel* own. 
Amazed he sees the indurated train, '^ 

The callous tenantk of the silent throne. 
And all the marble subjects of their reigli, 
Inviolably hard, their breathless shape retain. 



The magic shield he thence in triumph bore. 
Resolved, in pity to the human riace. 
Her noxious hands its might should guide no niore. 
And bade the seas conceal its Hydra face : 
Oh ! kindly meant, though niuch defeated grace ! 
For though the o'erwhelming weight of sounding waves 
Conceal its rugged orb a little spac^, 
Snatched by Glacella from the dark deep caves. 
Once more the arm of L&te with potent spell it br^y^.- 
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But Psydhe, rescued from their ctm\ scorxi. 
Urges her knight to hasted from the shore : 
The buoyant vegsel on the billows borne 
Rides proudly o'er the mounting surge once more; 
Again they spread the sails, the feathered oat 
Skims with impatient stroke the spatklirtg tide; 
The blushing Hymen now their ^niles restore 
Again to frolic gaily at theit side, 
Though still their playful taunts rqproach Aeiir dum- 
bering guide* 



Psyche looks back with horror oti the coaat; 
Blacky drear, and desolate is all the scene : 
The rocky cliffs still human shape may boast ; 
There the sad victims of the cruel Queen, 
Memorials of her baneful power, are seen : 
No vine crowned hills, no glowing vales appear, 
Nor the white cottage laughs upon the green ; 
. The black and leafless thorn alone is there. 
And the chill mountains lift their summits wild and bare* 



f 
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Her spirits lighten as they leave behind 
The dreary prospect of Glacella's isle ; 
She blest with gladdened heart thd light-winged wind 
That bears her swiftly from a scene so vile ; 
With glistening eye, and hope's prophetic smile^ 
She hears her knight foretel their dangers o'er, 
That sure success shall crown their fated toil^ 
And soon arriving at that happy shore, 
'Iiove shall again be found, and leave his bride no more. 



Now, from light slumbers and delicious dreams. 
The jocund cry of joy aroused the fair 5 
The mom that kissed her ^yes with golden beams^ 
Bade her the universal transport share ; 
Divinely breathed the aromatic air, 
And Psyche's heart, half fainting with delight. 
In the peculiar odour wafted there 
Recalled the breezes which, o'er scenes most bright, 
Their wings of perfume shook^ and lingering stayed 
their flight. 
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The lovely shore the mariners descry. 
And many a gkdsome cheer the prospect hails; 
Its gracefiil hills rise fiill before thq eye, 
While eagerly expanding all their sails 
They woo the freshness of the morning gales : 
The approaching scenes new opening charms display,^ 
And Psyche's palpitating courage fails, 
She sees arrived at length the important day, 
.Uncertain yet of power the mandate to obey. 



But one dear object every wish confines. 
Her spouse is promised in that bower of rest; 
And shall the sun, that now so cheerful shines. 
Indeed behold her to his bosom prest. 
And in his heavenly smiles of fondness blest i 
Oh! 'tis too much !-— exhausted life she fears 
WUl sthiggling leave her agitated breast. 
Ere to her longing eyes his form appears. 
Or the soft^hand of Love shall wipe away her tears. 
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Oh ! how impatience gains upoti the &011I .v 
When tlie long promised hour of joj draws near I 
How slow the tardy moments seem to roll ! 
What spectres rise of inconsistent fear ! 
To the fond doubting heart its hopes appear 

, Too brightly fair, too sweet to realise; 
All seem but day-dreams of delight too dear t 
Strange hopes snd iears in painful contest rise^ 

While the scarce trusted bliss seems but to cheat the eyei. 



But safely anchored in the happy port, 
Led by her knight the golden suids she preet : 
His heart beat high, his panting breath heaved short, 
And sighs prOclaitn his agitated breast 
By some important secret thought opprest : 
** At length/' he crie% ** behold the fated spring ! 
'^ Yon rugged cliff conceals the fountain blest, 
'^ (Dark rocks its crystal source o'ershadowing,) 
^^ And Constance swift Sox thee the destinsd vam .shall 
hriogw'' . 
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He speaks, but scarce she bears, her soul inteiit ^ 
Surveys as in a dream eadh well known s^ne: 
Now from the pointjed hills her eye she beat 
Inquisitive o'er all the sloping green ; 
The graceful temple rtieet for Beauty's queea^ 
The orange grores that ever blooming glow, 
The silvery flood, the ambrosial air serene. 
The matchless trees that fragrant shsuie bestow^ 
All speak to Psyche's soul, all eeem their qneen to know^ 



Let the vain rover, who his youth hath past 
Misled in idte search of happimss, 
Declare, by liate experience taught at last, 
In all his toils he gained but weariness, 
Wooed the €?oy goddess but to fitkd that lesft 
She ever grants where dearest she is bought ; 
She loves the sheltering bow^s df home to blGds> 
Marks with her peaceful hand the favourite spot, ^ 
And smiles to seie that Love hashome hid Psyeh^ lifouebt; 
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On the dear eaith she kneels the turf to press, 
With grateful lips and fondly streaming eyes, 
'* Are these the unknown bowers of Happiness i 
" Oh! justly called, and gained at last!" she cries. 
As es^erly to seize the urn she flies. 
But lo ! while yet she gazed with wondering eye 
Constance ascends the steep to gain the prize. 
The eagle's eyry is not built so high 
As soon she sees his star bright blazing to the sky* 



With light and nimble foot the boy descends. 
And lifts the urn triumphant in his hand ; 
Low at the turf-raised altar Psyche bends, 
While her fond eyes her promised Love demand; 
Close at her side her faithful guardians stand. 
As thus withr timid voice she pays her vows, 
'^ Venus, fulfilled is thine adored command^ 
i( Thy voice divine the suppliant's claim allows, 
** The smile of favour grant,restore her heavenly spouse." 
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^arce on the altar had she {)laced the urn, 
When lo ! in whispers to her ravished ear 
Speaks the soft voice of Love ! " Turn, Psyche, turtil 
^^ And see at last, released from every fear, 
** Thy spouse, thy faithful knight, thy lover here T 
From his celestial brow the hflmet fell. 
In joy's full glow, unveiled his charms appear. 
Beaming delight and love unspeakable. 
While in one rapturous glance their mingling souls 
they tell. 



Two tapers thus, with pure converging ]^ys> 
In momentary flash their beams unite. 
Shedding but one inseparable blaze 
Of blended radiance and efinlgence bright, 
Self-lost in mutual intermingling light ; 
Thus, in her lover's circling arms embraced. 
The fainting Psyche's soul, by sudden flight. 
With his its subtlest essence interlaced ; 
Oh ! bliss too vast for thought! by words how poorly tracedl 
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♦ 

Fond youtb ! whom Fate hath summooad to depart. 
And quit the object of thy teaderest love, 
How oft in absence sliall thy pensive heart 
Count th0 sad hours which must in exile moye, 
And still their irksome weariness reprove ; 
Distance with cruel weight but loads thy chain 
With every step which bids thee farther rove, 
While thy reverted eye, with fruitless pain, 
Shall seek the trodden path its treasure to regain^ 



For the^ what rapturous moments are prepared ! 
For thee shall dawn the long expected day ! 
And he who ne'er thy tender woes hath shared. 
Hath never known the transport they shall pay, 
To wash the memory of those woes away : 
The bitter tears of absence thou must shed. 
To know 'the bliss which tears of joy coijivey. 
When the long hours of sad regret are fled. 
And in one dear embrace thy pains compensated ! 
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EvtBH from afer b^eld, how eagerly 
With raptuie thotj shelt hail the loved abode! 
Perhaps already, with impatient eye. 
From the dear easemeHt she hath maarked thy road, 
And many a sigh for thy letum bestowed : 
Even there she meets thy fond enamoured glanee : 
Thy soul with grateful tenderness o'erflowed. 
Which firmly bore the hand of hard mischance, 
Faints in the stronger power of joy's o'erwhelming trance* 



With Psyche thou alone canst sympathise, 
Thy heart benevolently shares her joy ! 
See her unclose ha: rapture beaming eyes. 
And catch that softly pleasurable sigh. 
That tells unutterable ecstasy ! 
While hark mdodious numbers through the €dr^ 
On pkmds of fragrance wafted from the sky. 
Their ravished souls to pious awe prepare. 
And lo ! the harald doves the Queen of Lpv^ deolare. 
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With fond embrace she clasped her long lost son. 
And gracefully received his lovely bride, 
" Psyche ! thou hardly hast my favour won V* 
With roseate smile her heavenly parent cried, 
^' Yet hence thy charms immortal, deified, 
" With the young Joys, thy future offspring fair, 
" Shall bloom for ever at thy lover's side; 
" All ruling Jove's high mandate I declare, 
^^ Blest denizen of Heaven! arise its joys to share.*^ 



She ceased, and lo ! a thousand voices, joined 
In sweetest chorus, Love's high triumph sing ; 
There, with the Graces and the Hours entwined, 
His fairy train their rosy garlands bring. 
Or round their mistress sport on halcyon wing; 
While she enraptured lives in his dear eye. 
And drinks immortal love from that pure spring 
Of never-failing full felicity, 
Bathed in ambrosial showers of bliss eternally i 
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Dreams of Delight ferewel ! your charms no i;nore 
Shall gild the hours of solitary gloom ! 
The page remains — but can the page restore 
The vanished bowers which Fancy taught to bloom i 
Ah, no ! her smiles no longer can iUume 
The path my Psyche treads no more for me; 
Consigned to dark oblivion's silent tomb 
The visionary scenes no more I see> 
Fast from the fading lines the vivid colours flee ! 



NOTES. 



Page 106. Thus on his bark the bold Biscayen stands^ 

The whale fishery, on the coast of Greenland, waa 
first carried on by the sailors of the Bay of Biscay. 

See Goldsmith^ 8 Animated Naturcy voL vu 

Page 156. The mystic honours nea;t of Fauna — 
Fauna, called also the Bona Dea, during her life was 
celebrated for the exemplary purity of her manners, and 
after death was worshipped only by women* 

p2 . 
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Page 157. Bellerophon, 

And Peleus flying the Magnesian plain ; 

Ut Praetum mulkr perfida credulum 
Fakis impulerit crimipib.us^ nimig 

Casto Bellerophonti 

Maturare necem, refert, 
Narrat pene datum Pelea Tartaro, 
Magnessam Hyppolyten dam fugit abstinens. 

Hor, Ode >oiu li^* iiu 

Page 158. Aeastus^ mourning daughter — 
Laodamia. 

Page 158. And thee, Dictynna I — 

A virgin of Crete, who threw herself from a rock into 
the sea, when pursued bj MiAQ». The Cretaiu^ not 
oonleated with giviqg hey nwn^ to tb^ roqk wbkb fhe 
had thus epnsecr^ted, weie accu&tomad tp wciisbip DiAOA 
by the name of hey unfortUDsyto vQtey. 
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Page 161. StUl in tJutt tUn^form^ 

In a grove, sacred to Diana, was suspended a syrinx 
(the pip6 into which the nymph Syrmga had been 
metamorphosed) which 'was said to possess the mira-- 
culotrs power of thus justifying the calumniated. 

B»ge 162. The stream's mde ordeal'^ 

The trial of the Stygian fountain, hy which the inno- 
oent were ncquitted, and the guil^ disgsctiiced^ «he wa- 
t^s rising in a wonderful mamier, so as to co v«r the laurel 
wr^th of ihe undfaaste female, who daved the exianma*^ 
tion. 



Page 162. — the daring Clusia-^ 

Who, to avoid the violence of Torquatus, cast hersfelf 
twtti a tower, and was preserved by the wiads^ ^hkih, 
s#dlitog hipr garments, supported her as she gently de- 
scended to the earth. 
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Page 162. those J whom Vesta in the trying hour — 

Claudia, a vestal, who having been accused of vio- 
lating her vow, attested her innocence by drawing up 
the Tiber a ship, bearing a statue of the goddess, ivhich 
many thousand men had not been able to remove.-^. 
Emilia, who was suspected of unchastity from having, 
inadvertently suffered the sacred flame to expire, by en- 
trusting it to the care of a novice, but, imploring Vesta 
to justify her innocence, she tore her linen garment, and 
threw it upon the extinguished ashes of the cold altat ; 
when, in the sight of priests aild virgins, a sudden and 
pure fire was thus enkindled. — ^Tucia, who being falsely 
accused, carried water from the Tiber to the forum in a 
sieve, her accuser miraculously disappearing at the same, 
time. 

Page 162. thouy whose purest hands — 

Sulpicia, a Roman lady of remarkable chastity; 
chosen by the Sibyls to dedicate a temple to Venus. 
Verticordia, in order to obtain greater purity for her . 
contemporary country-women. 
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Page l63. Smop^s wUes I 

The nymph Sinope^ heing persecuted hy the ad- 
dresses of Jupiter^ at length stipulated for his promise 
to grant her whatever she might ask, and having ob- 
tained this promise^ claimed the gift of perpetual 
chastity. 



-Sinope 



Nympha prius^ blandosque Jovis quae luserat ignes 
Ccelicolis inmota procis.— 

V$L Ike. Vh. V. ver. 110. 



^onnete. 



WRITTEN IN A COPY OF PSYCHE 

WHICH HAD BEEN IN THB LIBI^ARY O? C, J. POX, 

Aprily I sop- 



Dear consecrated page! methinks in .thee 
The patriot's eye hath left eternal light, 
Beaming o'er every line with influence bright 

A grace unknown before, nor due to me : 

And still delighted fancy loves to see 

The flattering smile which prompt indulgence might 
(Even while he: read what lowliest Muse could write) 

Have hung upon that lip, whose melody. 

Truth, sense> and liberty had called their own. 

For strength of mind and energy of thought. 

With all the loveliest weakness, of the heart. 
An union beautiiii] in him had shewn ; 

And yet where'er theeye of taste found aught 
To praise, he loved the. critic's gentlest part. 
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WRITTEN AT SCARBOROUGH. 

August, 1799. 



As musing peofi^ye in my viknt hamt 
I hear far off the suiku ocean% roar. 
Where the ntde wave^tist sweeps the level shors. 

Or bursts upon the r()ck8 /mth .whiAeni&g foam, 

I think upon the soeii6s>ray life ban kitidWB; 
0& dajrs of «Drrow> and some houfs of jd^ ; 
Both whioh alike time could so «9oa «toftrby ! 

And now they aeem almsy dream alone; 

While ontheewth exists lio single trace 
Of all that shook my aviated aonl. 
As on thQ ibea^h tiew wip^m fet €fv%r rofl 

And fill their pa^ fb]igotl6n blrother's pk^ : 
But I, like th<3.w<ytn Mcid, ^tp()sed teinian 
To each new ^itdim wfakh fptU the angify maia. 
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SONNET. 



When glowipg Pbqe^lms qmU tte w^ping^^ twtby 
What sploHM&t Ymoj^ ri^ uppA i}m 9igbt I 
Fancy, with troii^VCfit <^ai;Q|s imd C9ia^ff» \k^ 

Tq cbftagiog £^rBM m Eeari^i^'s g^y s»qqm g^r^s }m^: 

But s9Qn tbfi ¥^Hing bewtie^ dj^^pp^^^ 
And fade U)$e tboset wbi<^ in Uie'» ^ftdy U^QHI:. 
Hqpe 1:^949 ma pjpijse ; md tbo^ i^pproafihiag gtoom. 

These tints oi eidilaeiiHv aiid these tbniteis o£ feae^ 
Resemble; mpst t^nt melimdMiilj bQwr 
Which, witib a 9iJ[«n|< »^ liesigiliffift pQwer^ 

Shroudect my jcgr'^ brigbl beain w ^b^fcwji night r 
TiU Men^Tf sMu-ka Q«ieh 9C«i»i wbidb <»«q ^one g^ ; 

As the dairk phan»^ beneath tbis lVloQa'» sci& Ugfa^ 
AguB t^tiakd^ rafl^ct ^.ixi^QMriQg rity. 
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WRITTEN IN AUTUMN. 



O AuTtJMN ! how I love thy pensive air, 
Thy yellow garb, thy visage sad and dun ! 
When from the misty east the labouring Sun 
Bursts through thy fogs, that gathering round him^ dare 
Obscure his beams, which, though enfeebled, dart 
On the cold, dewy plains a lustre bright : 
But chief, the sounds of thy reft woods delight ; 
Their deep, low murmurs to my soul impart 
A solemn stillness^ while they seem to speak 
Of Spring, of Summer now for ever past, 
Of drear, approaching' Winter, and the blast 
Which shall ere long their soothing quiet break : 
Here, when for faded joys my heaving breast 
Throbs with vain pangs, here will I love ta rest* 
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SONNET. 



Poo By fond dduded heart ! wilt thou again 
Listen, enchanted, to the syren song 
Of treacherous Pleasure ? Ah, deceived too long, 

Cease now at length to throb with wishes vain ! 

Ah, cease her piaths bewildering to explore ! 
Betrayed so oft ! yet recollect the woe 
Which waits on disappointment; taught to know 

By sad experience, wilt thou not give o'er 

To rest, deluded, on the fickle wing 
Which Fancy lends thee in her airy flight, 
But to seduce thee to some giddy height^ 

And leave thee there a poor forsaken thing. 
Hope warbles once again. Truth pleads in vain, 
And my charmed soul sinks vanquished by her strain. 
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WRITTEN IN THE CHURCH-YARD AT 
MALVERN. 



Th I s seems a spot to penevve tonroir dear, 
Gloomy the shad^ wbtoN yiddn i\m aafStent jicw. 
Sacked the seat of Death ! soothed whole I view 
Thy hilk, O Malvem, froxMij rising is^i^ 
I bless the peaoefol mouQd, the mouldeiiiiig ctcmb^ 
And every stone M^hose f udel^ sealptnred fonn 
Hath braved the rage of maqy a winter's sJtocm. 
Pleased with the mel^peholy' Bcene,. emJfiL loss 
Once more I weep ; md wish this grave weire tfain^ 
Poor^ losty lamented friend f: that o'er thy clay 
For once tlm last^ sad triboote I might fmj, ' 
Andy with my lears^ to tho cold tomb r^iga 
Each ho^ of bli^s^ each vanity of life^ 
And all th^ passioiHi agonizing strifev 
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sonnet- 



Fob me would Fancy aovf l^r jobapkt twine 
Of HofKe's bright bkissop^^ and Joy'$ faky i^owers. 
As she was woat to do i|i gfiyer houfsj 
111 would it suit tikis brow, wdieie many ft line 
Declares the spring-time of my:life goae by^ 
And summer far advanced ; whait now Femain 
Of wanmg years, shoidd own staid Wisdom's mgn. 
ShaQ my distempered heart still idly sigh 
For those gay phantoms, chased by sober truthi 
Those forms ^mukuous which sick visionB ibriog, 
That lightly flitting on ihe tni»;ient wing 
Disturbed the -feveied sbimbers of my ycMitb f 
Ah, no '. mj snffaring soul At length teUomi, 
Shall taste the cahn repoie m^^&bi iFaift implore^* 

Q 
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SONNET. 



As one who late hath lost a friend adored^ 
Clings with sick pleasure to the faintest trace 
Resemblance offers in. another's face. 
Or sadly gazing on that form deplored. 
Would clasp the silent canvas to his breast : 
So muse I on the good I have .enjoyed. 
The wretched victim of my hopes destroyed ; 
On images of peace I fondly rest, 
Or in theipage, where weeping fancy mourns, 
I love to dwell upon each tender line, 
And think the bliss once tasted still is mine ; 
While cheated-memory to the past returns. 
And, from the present.leads my shivering heart 
Back to those scenes from which it wept to part. 
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TO TIME. 



Yes, gentle Time, thy gradual, healing hand / 

Hath stolen from sorrow's grasp the envenomed dart; 

Submitting to thy ^kill, my passive heart 
Feels that no grief can thy soft power withstand ; 

And though my aching breast still heaves the sigh^ 

Though oft the tear swells silent in mine eye; 
Yet the keen pang, the agony is gone ; 

Sorrow and I shall part; and these faint throes 

Are but the remnant of severer woes : 
As when the furious tempest is o'erblown. 

And when the sky has wept its violence^ 
The opening heavens will oft let fall a shower. 

The poor overcharged boughs still drops dispense. 
And still the loaded streams in torrents pour. 

Q2 
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^bNNET^ 



Ye dear asiocifiSteB df my gayer Ticuirs, 
Mil ^Whitherateyou gbnef an ivliat li^t*t*ing 
Is Fancy fled? Mute is thedtilcet string 

Of long-lost Hope ? ISFo more her magic -powew 

Scatter o'er toy lorn path'feDadous Bowers, 
As she l^as wont with glowing hand to fling 
Loading with fragrance the soft gales oif Springs 

While fondly pointing to fresh blooming bowers, 

Now faded, with each dazzling view df bright, 
Delusive pleasure ; never more return. 

Ye vain, ideal visions of delight ! 
For in your absence I have leamed'to mourn; 

To be^r the tor6h of Truth with steady sight, 
And weave the cypress for ttry'fiiture urn. 
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SONNET. 



As nearer. I nppi;paijh t%t ^Mj^ dftX 
WhicU loafers aljL n^ort^ caries, ajpi^^r sq Ugh^ 
Time seems op mifff^ wii*g to speed hw %^f. 

And Hope's fallacious vi3ipxis £ad/B a,way.; 

While to my fond desires, at leogt^ I sajr^ 
Behold, how quicWy i?;^elted %om ypiJir siglj^ 
The p^9flii«ed objects you esteemed «?i bright,. 

When love ^as sil yov^r spi^g, a»|i lifi? looljeiil, ge-jr ! 

Now let us rest in pe^cel those hpv^ are j^^t^ 
And with them|» ajQ the a^gitating ^^n. 
By which hope led the wjfigidejpi^g cheated mvlj 

Wearied, sh^ se^ks repp»9, ajad owi;is a,!; la^t 
How sjigba, a^ tear*, ^4 y^^th} vrere spi^ijit ii^ yaw. 
While laQgj^bv?>£ ^9 ww^W^d in ^fl^^ ^^ 9?pA#*' 
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WRITTEN AT ROSSANA. 

November 18, 1799- 



Oh^ my rash hand ! what hast thou idly donef 
Tom from its humble bank the last poor flower 
That patient lingered to this wintery hour : 
Expanding cheerly to the languid sun 
It flourished yet^ and yet it might have blown. 
Had not thy sudden desolating power 
Destroyed what many a storm and angry shower 
Had pitying spared. The pride of smnmer gone, 

Cherish what yet in faded life can bloom; 
And if domestic love still sweetly smiles. 
If sheltered by thy cot he yet beguiles ^ ' 

Thy winter's prospect of its dreary gloom. 
Oh, from the spoiler's touch thy treasure screen. 
To bask beneath Contentment's beam serene i 
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WRITTEN AT ROSSANA. 



Dear cbesnut bower^ I hail thy secret shade. 
Image of tranquil life! escaped yon throng. 
Who weave the dance, and swell the choral song; 

And all the summar's day have wanton phyed : 

I bless thy kindly gloom in silence laid : 
What though no prospects gay to thee belong ; 
Yet here I heed nor showers, nor sunbeams strong, 

Which they, whose perfumed tresses roses braid. 

Dispersing fear. Their sunny bank more bright. 
And on their circled green mor^ sweets abound. 

Yet the rude Uasts, which rend their vestments light, 
O'er these dark boughs with harmless music sound. 
And though no lively pleasures here are found. 

Yet shaU no sudden ^storms my calm retreat afiright. 



WRITTEN AT THE EAGLFS NEST, 

KILLARNEY. 
Jidp ^, 1800. 



Here let us rest, while with meridaa blaze 
The sun rides glorious Wd the eloudlesB skj. 
While o'er the lake no cooling Zephyrs %jr 

But on the liquid glass we dazzled ga^e^ 

And fainting ask for shade: lo! where his nest . 
The bird of Jove has fixed ; the lofty brow. 

With arbutus and fragrant wild shrubs drest. 
Impendent frowns, nor will approach «^ow : 

Here the soft turf invites ; here magic spund^ 
Celestially re^ondent shall enchant, 

While Melody from yon steep Wood ipebou^d^ 
In thrilUng cadence sweet. Sure, lifiecan g>»nt 

No brighter hours than this ; and meiaory oft 

Shall j)aint this hap^est scene with peiBcil soft* 



WRITTEN AT KIIMRNEV. 



HoF soft tbe ps^ufl^! tbe^i^otei^ melodious ce^sef, 
Which ffcm each feelu^g coi^d w^ echp call ; 
Rest on joor q»rs ; t|bat not & sound ^ooaj fall 

To intemq^t tbe stiUness of q«^: fie^pe : 

The fanning \i[es.t-wiad l^kieatiie^ ^pqi^ pur die^Ii^& 
Yet gloving wiilb tine ^na^ defa^^ti^d beain.i^. 
Through the Uue he$tvfa^ the cl^udlf^t w^^ B^urs 
streams 

Of pure resplende^ light, in silver streaks 

Reflected qp the stUl^ imriif^ed i^. 
The Alpine hills in sokfpa siL^i^ ftown, 
While the d^k woods nigfit's c^eepeat shades opol^rowB. 

And now once siores tbat sqothifig strwv s^yfok^ \ 

©h| eter to my Ipieart^ iv itk Hi^fio ip^wpr. 

Shall those sweet sounds recal this raptur^^iA ^our ! 
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ON LEAVING KlLLARNEr. 
August 69 L800. 



Fabewel^ sweet scenes! pensive once more I turn 
Those pointed hills, and wood-fringed lakes to view 
With fond regret ; while in this last adieu 
A silent tear those brilUant hours shall mourn 
For ever past. So from the pleasant shore, 
Borne with the struggling bark against the wind, 
The trembling pennant fluttering looks behind 
With vain reluctance ! 'Mid those woods no inore 
For me the voice of pleasure shall resound. 
Nor 89ft flutes warbling o'er the placid lake 
Aerial music shall for me awake. 
And wrap my charmed soul in peace profound! 
Though lost to me, here still may Taste delight 
To dwell, nor the rude axe the trembling Dryads 
fright! 



235 



TO DEATH. 



O THOU most terribky most dreaded power, 
In whatsoever form thou meetest the eye ! 
Whether thou biddest thy sadden arrow fly 

In the dread silence of the midnight hour; 

Or whether, hovering o'er the hngering wretch 
Thy sad cold javelin hangs suspended long, 
While round the couch the weeping kindred throng 

With hope and fear alternately on stretch ; 

Oh, say, for me what horrors are prepared ? 
Am I now doomed to meet thy fatal arm F 
Or wilt thou first frogs life steal every charm. 

And bear away each good my soul would guard I 

That thus, deprived of all it loved, my heart 

From life itself contentedly may part. . 
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TO W. fy E»a. Avon DALE. 



We wish fo^ tlpi^ desur frieod ! 4w ^9)>Wi|^ ^vc 
Upon thy loveliefit la^dscajMe never cast 
Looks of niQce li^Dger^ sweetni^ tl^tn tjt^ ][^8t. 
The slanting sun^^ reluctaAt t^, bereave 
Thy vm>^ 9^ l?«Wt J, foadljg s^e^ippcl ^^ Hv^ 
Smiles of tbfi $oft^8t light,; that slo^^ pa^t 
la brigbt s^0Q636ioa o'er eaqi^ ^mox t}^% Imf' 

Thyself sq cift «4i0ii:^d» Aq4 ^^ n^gb/jj.gxiev^ 
Thine eye of .1}a$t^ ^houkl ey^r i^f^d^f b^ip^a 
O'^r scenes \^t loveljif th^ thine ows^;^ but l^ere 
Thou wite t^tym, a^d ie^ ^1^ hpme o^qre df9^.; 
More deair t|^ Mus^e^' g^^t^i^r ^pflu^^^ 
When on tb^ \msy[ woirld, l^^ith: wi^i^p'St ipn^^ilfx 
And heart uninjured^ ibm b#$jb S9mi ^fi^fSI^. 
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ADDRESSED to Mt BllOTttER. 
1805. . 



Brother beloved! if health shall smile again 
Upon this wasted form and fevered cheek ; 
If e'er returning vigour bids these weak 

And languid limbs their gladsome strength regain ; 

Well may thy brow the placid glow retain 
Of sweet oonteut, and thy pleased eye may speak 
Thy conscious self^applause : but should I ^e^ 

To utter what this heart can feel, ah ! vaiu 

Were the attempt ! Yet, kindest friends, as o'er 
My couch ye bend, and watch with tenderness 

The being whom your cares could e'en restore 
From the cold grasp of death; say, can you guess 
The feelings which this lip can ne'er express ? 

Feelings deep fixed in grateful memory's .store! 
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ADDRESS TO MY HARR 



Oh, my loved Harpf companion dear ! 

Sweet soother of my secret grief. 
No more thy sounds my soul must cheer, 

No more afford a soft relief. 



When anxious cares my heart oppressed, 
When doubts distracting tore my soul, 

The pains which heaved my swelling breast 
Thy gentle sway could oft control. 

Each well remembered, practised strain. 
The cheerful dance^ the tender song, 

Recalled with pensive, pleasing pain 
Some image loved and cherished long^ 
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Where joy sat. smiling o'er my fate. 
And marked each bright .and happy day, 

When partial friends around me sat, 
And taught my lips the simple lay ; 

And when by disappointmept grieved 
I saw some darling hope o'erthrown,. 

Thou hast my secret pain lelieyed ; 
O'er thee I wept, ^unseen, alone, 

Oh ! must I leave thee, must we part, 
Dear partner of my happiest days i 

I may forget thy much-loved art, 
Unused thy melody to raise, 

But ne*er can memory cease to love 
Those scenes where I thy charms have felt, 

Though I no more thy power may prove. 
Which taught my softened heart to melt. 
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Forced to forego wi A thee iim spot. 
Endeared by n^any « ^ndet tie. 

When rosy pleasure blessed my lot, 
And sparkled in my <$heated eye. 

Yet still thy strings, in Faiicy^$ jear, 
With soothing melody $hall play ; 

Thy silver sounds I oft shall hear. 
To pensive gloom a silent prey. 
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MORNING.: 



'4oties nostras Titania questus 



Prateritf et gelido spdrgit miseratajlagello. STATiua* 



O MoBN ! I hail thy soft^ enchanting breezes. 
Thy soul-felt presence, and reviving light ; 

Thy glad approach my anxious bosotn eases. 
And care and sorrow for a while take flight. 



Like youth's gay hours, or Spring's delicious seasoa. 
To me Qnce more thy balmy breath appears ; 

Lost hope, returns, assumes the face of reasop^ 
And half per3uades to flight oppressive fears>. 



While darkeaed casqments vainly Ught excluded, 
I wooed propitious sleep with languid sighs. 

Care through the gloom his anxious face obtruded^ 
And banished slumber from my weary eyes. 
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The tedious hours I told \iith Watdiful anguish. 
And oft, O Mom! accused thy long delay: 

I hail thee now, no longer vainly languish, 
But quit my couch, and hless refreshing day. 



Through th^ kMag night impatient, tad, and weary. 
How melancholy life itself appeared! 

Lo ! cheeriiid day illumes my prospects dreary. 
And how dimimshed are the ills I feared ! 



Though pleaMM shin^ not in the e:tpected morrow, 
Thou^ nought were promi^ but return of care^ 

The light of Heftven <^uld banish half my sorrow. 
And cMifort whispeia in the fie^, cool air. 



I hear due grateful voice of joy and pleasure, 
All natui« seemiB my sadness to reprove. 

High trills the lark his wild ecstatic measure^ 
The groves resound with liberty and love : 
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Ere his glad voice proclaimed thy dawning yearly. 
How oft deceived I rose thy light to hail; 

Through the damp grass hoarse accents sounded cheerly, 
M wooed his distant love the wakeful raiL 



Oh, you ! who murmur at the caU of duty. 
And quit your pillow with reluctant sloth, 

For whom the Morn in vain displays her heauty. 
While tasteless you can greet her smiles so loth; 



You cannot know the charm wl^ieh o'er me slealing^ 
Revives my senses as I taste her breath, 

Which half repays the agony of feding 
A ijiight of hprrors, pnly less than death. 
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.,. THE VARTREE. 

Qjuivile piante pid eke altr<yoe omhrose 

E Verba moUey e iljresco dolce appare. Poliziano, 



Sweet are thy banks, O Vartree ! when at mora 
Their velvet verdure glistens with the dew; 

When .fragrant gales by softest Zephyrs borne 
Unfold the flowers, and ope their petals new. 



How bright the lustre of thy silver tide, 
Which wiixds, reluctant to forsake the vale ! 

How play the quivering branches on thy side. 
And lucid catch the sun-beam in the gale ! 



And sweet thy shade at Noon's more fervid hours. 
When faint we quit the upland gayer lawn 

To seek the freshness of thy sheltering bowers, 
Thy chesnut glooms, where day can scarcely dawn. 
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Mow soothing in the dark sequestered grove 
To see thy placid waters seem to sleep ; 

Pleased they reflect the sombre tints they Ibve^ 
As unperceived in silent peace they creep* 



The deepest foliage bending o'er thy wave 
Tastes thy pure kisses with embracing arms^ 

While each charmed Dryad stoops her limbs to' lave 
Thy smiling Nai'ad meets her sister charms. 



Beneath the fragrant lime, or spreading beech, 
The bleating flocks in panting crowds repose : 

Their voice alone my darTs retreat can reach, 
While peace and silence all my soul compose. 



Here, Mary, rest! the dangerous path forsake 
Where folly lures thee, aid where vice ensnares, 

Thine innocence and peace no longer stake. 
Nor barter solid good for briUiaat cares. 
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Shun the vain bustle of the senseless crowd. 
Where all is hoUow ^t appears like joy ; 

Where, the soft claims of feeling disallowed. 
Fallacious hope» the baffled soul annoy* 



Hast thou not trod each vain and gid^y mazie. 
By Flattery led o'^ Pleasure's gayest field i 

Basked in the simshine of her brightest blaase^ 
And piov^ wh^Ue*^ she can h^ votaries yield f 

That full oompletiOA of eadi glowing hope, 
Which yovth «nd novdlty could scarce bestowal 

From the last dregs Qf Joy's exhausted cup 
Canst thou expect thy yefir« mature shaU knqw^ 

Hast th(Ai sot tritid tb« VBoitkai of lifc^ 
And all the poor, m«a<i joy« of Fashioa known? 

Blush then to bold wiliU Wisdwai longer strife, 
Submit at kftgtlLa better guid^ W <KWA. 
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Here woo the Muses m liie scenes they love; 

Let Science near thee take her patient stand : 
Bach weak regret for gayer hours reprove^ 

And yield thy soul xq B^Mtn's calm command. 
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A FAITHFUL FRIEND IS THE MEDICINE OF 

LIFE. . 

Son of Sirach. 



In the dreams of delight, which with ardour we seek^ 

Oft the phantom of sorrow appears ; 
And the roses of pleasure, which hloom in your cheek, 

Must be steeped in the dew of your tears : 



'Mid the fountain of bliss, when it sparkles most bright. 

Salt mixtures embitter the spring. 
Though its lustre may tremble through bowers of delight. 

In the draught disappointment will sting. 



But if Heaven hath one cup of enjoyment bestowed, 

Unmingled and sweet as its own. 
In the streams of aflfection its bounty hath flowed^ 

And there we may taste it alone. 
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But the pure simple drops Love would seize as his prize 
And defile them with passion's foul tide ; 

While the bowl he prepares as it dazzles our eyes 
The poison of anguish can hide. 

Let Friendship the stream> as it flows calm'and clear,' 

Receive unpolluted for me ; - 
Or if tenderness mingle a sigh or a tear, 

The draught still the sweeter will be. 



But let me reject the too-high flavoured bowl 

Affectation or Flattery compose, 
From Sincerity's urn thus transparent shall roll 

The cordial of peace and repose. 

Oh ! give me the friend, from whose warm, faithful breast 

The sigh breathes responsive to mine, 
Where my cares may obtain the sbft'piDow of irest. 

Anil my sorrows may love to recline. 
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Not the friend who my hours of pkasujre wiD shlir^, 

But abide not the season of grief; 
Who flies from the brow that is darkened by care. 

And the silence that looks for relief. 



Not the friend who^ suspicions of change or of g«i)% 
Would shrink from a confidence free; 

Nor him who with fondness complacent can smile 
On the eye that looks coldly on m9«. 

As the mirror tbat^ just to each blemish or grace^ 

To myself will my image reflect, 
But to none but myself will that image retrace 

Nor picture one absent defect. 



To taj soul let my friepd be a mirror a$ true, 
Thus my faults from all others c^piiceal ; 

Nor, absent, those failings or folUes reoew^ 
Which from Heaven and froin mvi he should veil. 
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VERSES WRITTEN AT THE COMMENCE- 
MENT OF SPRING.— 1802. 



Oh^ breathe once more upon my brow, 
Soft gale of Springs forgotten never ! 

For thus thy breath appeared as now 
In days of joy, ah! lost for ever. 



Put forth thy fresh and tender leaves. 
Soft Eglantine, of fragrance early. 

Thee Memory first revived perceives, 

From childhood's dawn still welcomed yearly. 

Burst from thy leafy, sheath once more. 
Bright Hyacinth ! thy splendour showing, 

The sun thy hues shall now restore 
In all their foreign lustre glowingi 



Oh, plume again thy jetty wing, 

Sweet Blackbird, charm thy listening lover f 
For thus, even thus, I heard thee sing. 

When hopes could smile that now are over. 

And thou, dear Red-breast, let me hear, 
Exchanged once more thy win tery measure^ 

Thy notes proclaim the spring-tide near, 
As they were wont in hours of pleasure. 



The Lark shall mount the sapphire skies 
And wake the grateful song of gladness ; 

One general peal from earth shall rise, 
And man alone shall droop in sadness. 



Twas here by peace and friendship blest, 
I paid to Spring my yearly duty, 

When last she decked her fragrant breast 
In all the glowing pride of beauty. 
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Twas here the cprdial look of love 
From every eye benignly flowing^ 

Bade the kind.hours in union move^ 
Each lip the ready smile. bestowing. . . 

But where the blooming Cherub Boy, 
Who hailied with us the pleasant season, 

Whose smiles recalled'each childish joy, 
That sadder years resigned to. Reason i 



Those bright, those laughing eyes, where Love 
And Innocence are seen embracing; 

Those fairy hands,- that graceful move 
Their fancy-formed circles tracing. 



Oh, haste as thou wast wont-to do ; 

We'll mount yon shrubby steep together: 
Thy care the first wood flowers shall shew. 

Thyself aU blooming as the weather. 
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Haste^ sweetest Babe, beloved of all i 

Our cheerful hours without thee languish : ' 

Ah ! hush ! . ... he hears no more Ay call ! 
Ah ! hush ! . • • . nor wake a parent's aaguidi! 

That lip of roses gloWs Ho more; 

That beaming glance in nig^t is clouded ; 
Those bland endearments all are o'er, 

In death's dark pall for ever shrouded. 



No, Angel sweetness ! not for ever, 

Though Heaven from us thy charms bath hiddefi^ 
We joy for thee, though forced to severe 

O favoured guest, thus early bidden ! 

Even o'er thy dying couch, sweet Boy f 

A heavenly Messenger presided } 
He beckoned thee to ^ats of joy. 

To fields of endless rapture guided^ 
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No, not for thee this bitter tear. 
It falls for those yet doomed to sorrow ; 

Who feel the load of life severe, - 
Who mourn the past, nor hope the morrow; 



It falls for those who, left behind. 
Must fill their woes allotted meleisure; 

Who muse in hopes to death consigned 
On visions of departed pleasure. 



For thofe who through life's dreaiy night 
Full many a watchful hour shall number. 

And sigh for long delaying light, . 
Or envy those who early slumb^ 
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TO THE MEMORY OF MARGARET TIGHE: 

TAKEN FROM US J0NE 7TH, 1804. — JSHCAT 85. 



Sweet, placid Spirit! blest, suprenaeiy bkst. 
Whose life was tranquil, and whose end was rest; 
Tis not for thee our ge&end'teaxs shall flow> 
Our loss is selfish, selfish is our woe : 
We mourn a common parent, common friend, 
Centfe, round whoin t|iy diiidben loved lio bend: 

Where hands divided, m^^ tigain to m6'^e ^ * 

In one sweet circle of upit^d love ; , 
We mourn the tender, sjatpattiising heart 
So prompt to aid, and share the sufierer's part; 
The liberal hand, the kindly patient ear, 
Pity's soft sigh, and ever ready tear ; 
The graceful fonn, yet lovely in decay. 
The peace inspiring eye's benignant ray; 
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The lip of tenderness that soothed the sad. 
And loved to hid the innocent he glad j 
The gently, softening, reconciling word, 
The ever cheerful, hospitable board : 
The unassuming wisdom, pious prayers, 
The still renewed, profenged, maternal cares : 
All — ^all are lost ! — of thee, blest Saint, bereft, 
We mourn, to Wh&rA ittipoVerishfed Ufe is feft* ^ 
Mourn for ourseltes ] Seciiife tfiy lot faxM be, 
With those Who pUte ih heart their ^i sSiall s^. 
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VERSES WRITTEN IN SICKNESS. 
December^ 1804^ 



d THOU, whom Folly's votaries slight, 
Domestic Love ! assuasive power ! 

Life's Tuhy gem, which sheds its light 
Through age and sorrow's darkest hour. 

Sweeter than Pleasure's syren lay, 

Brighter than Passion's fevered dream ! 

Still round my pillow soothing stay. 
Still spread thy kindly lambent beam. 

Alas ! for him whose youth has bowed 
Beneath the oppressive hand of pain ; 

Whose claim to pity disallowed 
Bids him the unheeded groan restrain. 
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Alas ! for him who droops like me^ 
Who moi|ms life's faded vigour flowo^ 

But finds no soothing S3rmpathy, 
No tender cares his loss atone. 



For him no wakeful ^ye of love 
Resists the slumbers health would shed. 

With kind assistance prompt to move» 
And genitly prop the aching head : 

With delicate attention paid ' 

In hope to minister relief, 
^He sees no sacrifices made; 

He sees no Mother's anxious grief! 

But I, poor sufferer, doomed in vain 
To woo the health which Heaven denied. 

Though nights of horror, days of pain 
The bafiled. opiate's force deride, 
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Yet well I know, and prntpfalfed, 
How maefa can leniext InndiiCflB do. 

From anguish half its 4artfi tP steid, 
And fadeid hope's «iek nnik i 



Oh ! how consoling ii fiic &y^ 

Of the'deiff Crieiid cbisit dbam our woes t 
Oh ! what relief Ckose cMes |u^^, 

Which watcfa&l, active love bestowst 



And these are mine ! — Shtil) I then dtf* 

To murmur at so mild a lot f 
Nor dwell on comforts dtiil ny share 

With thankftd and eontented thmght > 

Though destined to the e e mc\i of pain, 
JliQugfa torn fh»m pleasures «iiee teo dear, 

Around that eouch shall sliU remain 
The love that every pam can teheer. 
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And o'er that couch, in fondness bent. 
My languid glance shall grateful meet 

The eye of love benevolent. 
The tender smile, the tear most sweet. 

And still for me affection's hand 
Shall o'er tha^ eovch her roses sh€4 

And woo firom> ease her poppied band^ 
To twiae ajround thii» throbbing head. 

O pitying Heaven ! these comforts spare, 
Though age untimely chill gay hope; 

May Love still crown the suffefer^s prayer, 
And gently smooth life's downward slope ! 
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PLEASURE. 



Ah, sjrren Pleasure ! when thy flattering strains 
Lured me to seek thee through thy flowery plains^ 
Taught from thy sparkling cup fiill joys to sip. 
And suck sweet poison from thy velvet lip, 
Didst thou in opiate charms my virtue steep, 
Was Reason silent, and did Conscience sleep i 
How could I else enjoy thy faithless dreams, 
And fancy day-light in thy meteor gleams ; 
Think all was happiness, that smiled like joy. 
And with dear purchase seize each glittering toy i 
Till roused at length, deep rankling in my heart, 
I felt the latent anguish of thy dart ! 
Oh, let the young and innocent beware, 
Nor think uninjured to approach thy snare ! 
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Their surest conquest is, the foe to shun ; 

By fight infected, and by truce undone. 

Secure, at distance let her shores be past, 

Whose Sight can poison, and whose breath can blast. 

Contentment blooms not on her glowing ground, 

And round her splendid shrine no peace is found. 

If once enchanted by her magic charms. 

They seek for bliss in Dissipation's arms: 

If once they touch the limits of her realm, 

Offended Principle resigns the helm, 

Simplicity forsakes the treacherous shore. 

And once discarded, she returns no more. 

Thus the charmed mariner on every side 

Of poisoned Senegal's ill-omened tide. 

Eyes the rich carpet of the varied hue 

And plains luxuriant opening to his view : 

Now the steep banks with towering forests crowned^ 

Clothed to the margin of the sloping ground ; 

Where with full foliage bending o'er the waves. 

Its verdant arms the spreading Maiigrove laves { 
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And now snAQ<>tb^ levf I j^wiii^ of dee^^ gutCHU 
Betray the ricdpvfte^ q| the- wti^di^ s^<^ c 
Between t.k,e opening geove? wpk prospects glaw, 
ilai Art. vW* i»iwQ featid, cw ne'^r Wt«!W,, 
Wbik i^vwb Nature wil4 profuj^ipn. yi^^ 
AM 9|^e#(k>. HE^b^ tb& KSkqb iH24HUi»€td< MM i 
Flings with fiwili^stic bwd in ^xepy g^le 
Ten thousaa^ blossq«i& q'qt each t^h-^t yiJi^, 
And bids i|iicks«^ their iEi^gyitfit beauti^a; die; 
Far from the ps^ftt^r'^ h^«4 o^ sag^'$ oy^. 
From cloij4]^8» ^iiQfi* perf^tus^l ]uifi^m^ s^eamhi 
And swaroft^of i^^iaqpt^ gUpt^ in the^lr bi$aai8>« 
Near and imm i^eav th^ h^]m^ ^^^m ^tam^ 
Spread all theif oan^^ <w4 ^* w«u;m);^g$< be»r« 
See, on the e^ga <>£ th^^ c^ar li%i*i4. gla*5§ 
The won^<^fil^ t4a3i»> 9i(Fv^ them d» ti)^ p^3Ss 
And fearkm bomiiidi^g o'er di^^r laativc^ gsmH^ . 
Adorn the kai^scape, and e9i:4ch t^be Sf^eq^.; 
Ah^fid»l scene! the dciaoBy vsiponis.niie^. 
Andc ftwiiftr Ha^, x^ffB^sihh fem^ flbe^^ 
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Putrescence loads the rank infected ground, 
Deceitful calms deal subtle death around ; 
Even as they gaze their vital powers decay, 
Their wasted hdakh and vigeiM- melt away ; 
Till quite extinct the animating fire, 
Pale, ghastly victims, tfeey ftt last expire. 
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WRITTEN FOR HER NIECE S. K. 



Sweetest! if thy fairy hand 
Culls for me the latest flowers, 

Smiling hear me thus demand 
Blessings for thy early hours : 

Be thy promised spring as bright 
As its opening charms foretel ; 

Graced with Beauty^s lovely light, 
Modest Virtue's dearer spell. 

Be thy summer^s matron bloom 
Blest with blossoms sweet like thee ; 

May no tempest's sudden doom 
Blast thy hope's fair nursery! 
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May thine autumn calm^ serene, 
Never want some lingering flower. 

Which affection's hand may gl.ean^ 
Though the darkling mists may lower ! 

Sunshine cheer thy wintry day, 
Tranquil conscience, peace, and love ; 

And thy wintry nights display 
Streams of glorious light above. 



/ 
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TQ FOfiTCNE. 



JROM M£TASTASIO» 



Unstable Goddess! wlij> wkltc«.^ <»«.«>«^,. 

Still dost thou stHfW with, tiionn my rugged pati^ i 
Thinkst thou I tremble at thy frowns f or e'er 

Will crouch submissive to avert thy wrath ? 
Preserve thy threats for thine unhappy slaves, 

The shuddering victims of thy treacherous power ; 
My soul, thou knowest, amid overwhelming waves^ 

Shall smile superior in the roughest hour. 
With me as oft as thou wouldest proudly wage 

The combat urged by thy malicious ire, 
Full well thou knowest, that from thy baffled rage 

My soul has seemed fresh vigour to acquire ; 
So the bright steel beneath the hammer's blows 
More polished, more refined, and keener grows; 
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THE PICTURE. 



WBITTEN FOR ANGELA. 



YsB, thcM are ifae fentures already ffi^pr^st 
So 4lfiiep bjr the peneil -of Lov« on my heart ^ 

Within their reflection they find in this breast : 
Yet something is wanting: ah ! where is the art 
That to painting so true can that something inaipartf 

Oh ) wiieie ifi the sweetness thfift dw>^s cm ihtit Itpf 
And iyhere is tke smiie diat encbantjed my wmA i 

No sweet dew of love from these roses I sip, 
Nor meet the soft glance which with magic control 
O'er the cords of my heart so bewitchingly stole. 
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Cold, cold is that eye ! unimpassioned its beams ; 
They speak not of tenderness, love, or delight: 

Oh ! where is the heart-thrilling rapture that streams 
From the heavenly blue of that circle so bright. 
That sunshine of pleasure which gladdened my sight? 

Yet come to my bosom, O image adored ! 

And, sure, thou shalt feel the soft flame of my heart. 
The glow sympathetic once more be restored, 

Once more it shall warm thee, ah, cold as thou art! 

And to charms so beloved its own feelings impart ! 

Oh, come ! and while others his form may behold. 
And he on another with fondness may smile. 

To thee shall my wrongs, shall my sorrows be told. 
And the kiss I may give thee, these sorrows the while. 
Like the memory of joys which are past, shall beguile. 
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THE SHAWL'S PETITION, 

TO LADY AS61LL. 



Oh, fairer than the fairest forms 
Whicih the bright sun of Persia warms, 
Though njrmphs of Cashmire lead the dance 
TVith pliant grace, and beamy glance ; 
And forms of beauty ever play 
Around the bowers of Moselay ; 
Fairest ! thine ear indulgent lend. 
And to thy suppliant Shawl attend ! 

If, well contqint, I left for thee 
Those bowers beyond the Indian sea, 
And native, fragrant fidds of rose 
Exchanged for Hyperborean snows; 
If, from those vales of soft perfume^ 
Pride of TibetV far boasted loom^ 
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I came^ well pleased, thy form to deck. 
And, from thy Ibeainig |><dUhed wcit 
Around thy graceful shoulders flung. 
With many an untaught heauty clung. 
Or added to thy brilliant zone 
A charm that Venus well might own. 
Or, fondly twined, in rmuty a §M 
To shield those lordjr IioUmi fnmx «9UI, 
Fairest! tbitte ear inin^eni leiid» 
And to thy suppUtol: fl^airl dilliefid* 

Oh ! by those all attraedwe ebftmu 
Thy slender foot, thine irory iHttiSi 
By the quick glances nf thine t^^ 
By all that I have seen ihtQ frim ; 
Oh ! doom me not in dark disgratie^ 
An exile from Soplns's &oe^ 
To waste my elegance of blooAA - 
In sick and melancholy ^oomi 
Condemned no more mi Bwufty's I 
To bear the viol's sprif^tiJif j 
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Or woo the amorous zephyr's play 
Beneath the sunbeam's vernal ray ; 
Banished alike from pleasure's scene, 
And lovely nature's charms serene. 
Oh, fairest! doom me not to know 
How hard it is from thee to go ! 
But if my humble suit be vain. 
If destined to attend on pain, 
^y j^yl^ss days in one dull round. 
To one eternal skopha bound. 
Shut from the breath of heaven most pure. 
Must pass in solitude obscure ; 
At least to cheat these weary hours 
Appear with all thy gladdening powers. 
Restore thy sweet society,. 
And bless at pnce thy friend aiid me. 
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TO LADY CHARLEMONT, 

IN RETURN FOR HER PRESENTS OF FLOWERS* 
March, itoS. 



Yes, though the sullen east-^wind stot]% 
And sunless skies the Spring deform. 
The lovely Nina's graceful hand 
Can, like a fairy's lily wand. 
Bid every vernal )5weet appear, 
And bloom with early fragrance here^! 
Yes here, even here, they bx^eathe perfumie^ 
Though walls of melancholy gloom. 
With northern aspect frowning rude. 
Each brighter beam of Heaven exclude. 
Behold ! at Nina's soft command. 
The flowers their velvet leaves expand. 
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And sw6et, and blue like her own eye, 
(That loves in languid peace to 11^ 
And bending beautiful in shade, 
fieems of the amorous light afraid) 
Fresh violets here their charms diflbse^ 
And here, with richly mingling hues. 
The gold and purple crcfcud vie 
To mock the pomp of majesty. 
See how her soul-bewitching smile 
Can even selfish love beguile ! 
While fair Narcissus 'bends no more 
His snowy beauties to adore. 
But lifts for once Im cufsr of gold 
A fairer image to behold* 
Bear Nina ! teach a gn^ul heart 
Thine own persuasive^;. winning art; 
So might I best my thfrnkiB eomtneni^ 
So please each kind, eaqh eh^rished friend I 
For, as thy hand with wiiGog flowers 
Hath crowned the Vsngaltij^p wintr^ hours, 
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Even thus for me affection's care 
Hath sheltered from the nipping air 
The tender buds of half-chilled hope 
That seemed in withering gloom to droop. 
And bid them bloom, revived again. 
In spite of years, and grief, and pain. 
O'er me Affection loves to shed 
Her comforts full, unmeasured; 
To bless my smiling hearth she sends 
The dearer smile of dearest friends. 
And bids my prison couch assume 
No form of pain, no air of gloom ; 
But sweet content and cheerful ease. 
All that in solitude can please, 
And all that soothing, social love 
Can bid its quiet favourites prove. 
Wooed by the voice of tenderness, 
Unite my happy home to bless. 
As rotmd that lovely pictured wreath 
Where Rubens bid hid pencil breathe. 
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Where touched with all its magic power 
Glow the- rich colours of each flower^ . . 
Attendant cherubs sweetly join. 
And all their odorous wings entwine; 
One cherub guards each, blushing flower. 
And pure ambrosia seems to shower : 
So, Nina, o'er each peacefiil day 
Protecting love and kindness p]a,y. 
And shed o'er each scmie balmy pleasure 
That grateful memory lovesto treasure! 



WRITTEN AT WESTnASTDN. 

June, 1808» 



Yes, I remember the d^r «ufimiig mnt, 

Whose handj with food, commemomtii^ care. 

Planted that niyrtle on my natal day-. 

It was a day ol joy to him she Iqved . 

Best upon earth ; — and still her gentle hearty 

That never felt one passion's eager lhi6\). 

Nor aught but quiet joys, and patient woes. 

Was prompt to sympathize with all ; end most 

With that beloved brother. — She had hoped 

Perchance, that, fondly on his arm reclined 

In'placid happiness, her feeble step 

Might here have wandered through these friendly shades. 

This hospitable seat of kindred worth : 

And that the plant, thus reared, in future years 

Might win his smile benignant, when her hand 



§79 

Should point i^here^ ia its bower of lovdinesi^' 

Bright sprei^iDg to tbe sun its fragrant ka^ 

His Mary's myrtle bloomed.*— Ah me! 'tis sad 

When sweet afieotion thus designs in vaioy 

And sees the &agik web. it souling spun 

In playful love, crushed by the suddeai storm^ \ 

And swept to dark obliyiob^ mid the wreck 

Of greater hopeg!— -lEvea white she thought of bliss^ ;, 

Already o'er that darling brother's head 

The death-commissioned angel noiseless waved 

His blapk and heavy wings : and though she mourned 

That stroke, in pious sorrow, many a year^ 

Yet, even then, ^he life-consuming shaft 

In her chaste breast she uncomplaining bore« 

Now, both at rest, in blessed peaoefulness. 

With no impatient hope, regret, or doubt,. 

Avfait that fult completion of the bliss 

Which their mo^ pegrfect spirits shall leceive* 

Fair blossomed her young tree, effiising meek 

Its aromatic bremh f for othec eyes 

Blushed the soft folded buds^ and other hands 
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Pruned i^s luxuriant (braDches: friendship still 

Preserved the fond memorial ; nay, even yet 

Would fain preserve with careful tenderness 

The blighted relic of what once itloved. 

Hard were the wintry hours felt even heife 

Amid these green protecting -walls, and late 

The timid Spring, oft chilled and rudely checked, 

At last unveiled her tenderest charms, and smiled 

With radiant blushes on her amorous train ; 

But no reviving gale, no fruitful dew. 

Visits the brown parched leaf, or from the stem, 

iThe withering stem, elicits .the young shoots 

With hopes of life and beauty ; yet thy icarc 

Perhaps, dear Sydney, thine assiduous care. 

May save it .still. What can resist the car$ 

Of fond, assiduous love ? Oh ! it can raise 

The shuddering soul, though sunk beneath .the black, 

Suspended pall of death ! .Believe this lip. 

Believe this grateful heart, which best .can fed 

The life-restoring power of watchful.love* 



BRYAN BYRNE, 

OF GLENMALUJRE. 



Bright shines the mom o'er 'Carickmur^ 
And silvers ,every mountain stream ; 

The autumnal woods on Glenmalure 
Look lovely in the slanting heaou. 



And hark ! the cry, the ory of joy, 

The hounds spring o'er yon Jieathy brow !- 

'* Tis but the hunter's horn, my boy, 
No death-tongued bugle scares us now-*^ 

In vain the widowed mother smiled. 
And clasped her darling to her breast ; 

Horror and rage o'er all the child 
A manly beauty strange impressed^ \ 



^ 
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Fierce rolled his eye, of heaven's own hue. 
And the quick blood strong passions told. 

As fresh the breeze of momkig Uewo 
From his clear brow the locks of gold. 

Tis not alon^ ibe horn so shrill ; 

Yon martial plpme that waves on high,, 
Bids every infant nerve to thrill 

With more than^infiuat .agony* 

Yet gentle was the soktief '9 h^Jirt, 
Whom, 'mid tjiie gallaiit troop h^ spied 

Wh6 let the gallant tiPQp depart,; 
And checked, l;\iis e^gf r cours^Y'$ porid^ 

** What fears the child?" he woKidei^g cried,; 

With courtepd^ wf 9^ tie^ he. die w. 
* Soldier, away ! my fSg^ther di^d# 

Murdered by ii^tli of blpod lik« yoW' 
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Even while Axe wgry cherub ppeak^. 
He straggles from the stranger^s grasp: 

Kissing the tears th^t bathed her cheeks^ 
His little arms his mother clasp. . 



^^ And who are these^r-rthis alairtled pair, 
Who swifl down Gkamalore are fled? 

Behold the mother's maniac air. 
As seized with wild and suddim dieadl*^ 



" Tis Ellen Byrne,** an old man cried ; 

^^ Poor Ellen, and her orphan* hoy l" 
Then turned his silvered brow aside, 

To shun the youfh's enqmring eye. 



^^ And is there none to guard the ohild. 
Save th^t lone frenzied widow^s hand i 

These rocky heights^ these steep wpoids wild| 
Sure some more wat^iful eye demand/' 
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'* Ah, well he knows each rock, each woo<ly 
The mountain goat not more secure ; 

And he was boju to hardships xiide, 
The orphan Byrne of Carickmure* 



** That boy had seen his father's bloody 
Had heard his murdered father's groan ; 

And never more in playful mood 

With smiles his infant beauty shone.!' . 



Sad was the pitying stranger^s eye : . 

" Too well," s^d he, " I guess the truth ; 
His father, sure, was doomed to die,; 

Some poor deluded rebel youth/* 

" No rebel he," witb eye inflamed. 
And cheek that glowed with transient fire,. 

Jloused to a sudden warmth, exclaimed 
The hapless-Ellen^s aged sire* 
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** He did nQt fall in Tarah's fight. 
No blood of his the Curragh stdns^ 

Where many a. ghost that moanii by night 
Of fouUy broken faith complains* 



*' He triumphed not that fatal day. 
When every loyal cheek looked pale. 

But heard, like us, with sad dismay. 
Of fallen chie& in Clough's dark vale. 



*' For, wedded to our EIlen*s love. 

One house svas ours, one hope, one soul: 

Though fierce malignant parties strove. 
No party rage could love control. 



*' Though we were sprung from British race, 

And his w^ Erin's early pride. 
Yet matched in every loveliest grace, 

No priest could e'er their hearts divide*: 
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^' What though no yepmahV sffma he tore? 

Twas party hate that hope forbad: 
What though no martial dre^ he woie^ 

That dress no brarep bosom dkd. 



*' And had our gallant Biytih Byrhfe 
Been welcomed to their foyal batid> 

Home might I still in joy rettttti 
The proudest father iii the land. 



^ For, ah ! when Bryafi Byrne Was siain, 
With him my brave, my beauteous son 

His precious life^blodd shed in vain ;-^ 
The savage work ef deaA was de^ne T . . . .^ 

He ceased 2 • foi^ 6o#i by Metoory stMg, 
His heart's deep wounds all fleshly bled^ 

While with a father's anguish wrung. 
He bowed to eardi his a^ed b^ad. 
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Yet soothing to his brokea heart * ' ■■ ;" - " > 

He felt the stranger'^ sympath^^ 
And age is ready to; impart 7 

Its page of woe tO'.pity'$ eye* ■ \ 

Yes ! it seemed sweet once more to dweB ' -^ 

On social joys and pesu^eful days^ 
And still his darling** virtues te}lj I 

And still his EUen's j^ea^ty praise, 

^' But say/' at length exclaimed the y(}ulb> * ^ ^ 

^* Did no one rash^ rebeUious deed 
E*er cloud thy Bryan's loyal truth, ;^ 

And justice dbom thy b<iy to bleed?* . 

" No ; never rash, rebellioifs de€l9 '~ > 

Was his, nor rash reb^ious \rortf ; ■..'.'' 

That day of slaughter saw him bleed^ \ 

Where blushing Justice diopped the sword» . . 



** In Fury^s hand it ma31y raged, 
As urged by fierce orevenge she flew; 

With unarmed Innocence she waged 
Such war as Justice n^ver knew/' 



*' Twas ours (the sorrowing father criedX 
*Twas ours to mourn the crimes of all ; 

Each night some loyal brother died ; 
Each mom beheld son^e .victim fall. 

*' Oh, 'twas ^ sad and fearful day 
That saw my gallant boys laid low ; 

The voice of anguish .and dismay 
Proclaimed full many a widow's woe! 



^' But doubly o'er our fated hottde 
The accursed hand of murder fdl. 

And ere our Ellen wept her spouse,. 
She had a dreadful tal^ to tell I 
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" For early on that guilty mom 

The voice of horror reached our ears; 

That, from their Aoughtless slumber torn, 
Before a helpless sister's tears, 

" Beneath their very mother's sight 
Three youthful brothers butchered lie. 

Three loyal jeomsa brave in fight. 
Butchered by savage treadiery. 

•' They were my nephews; boys I loved, 
My own brave boys alone more dear ; 

Their rashness oft my heart reproved, 
And marked their daring zeal with fear* 

" They were my widowed sister's joy ; 

Her hope in age and dark distress ; 
And Ellen loved each gallant boy 

Even with a sister's tendernes*. 
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« It was from Ellen's lips I heard 
The tidings sadly, surely true : 

To me, ere yet the dawn appeared. 
All pale with fear and grief she flew. 



*' Roused by her call, with her I sought 

The sad <abode of misery : 
But to the wretched mother brought 

No comfort, but our. sympathy. 

*' On the cold eaSh, proud SorroVs throne, 

In silent majesty of woe. 
She sat, and felt herself alone, 

Though loud the increasing tumults grow. 

" In throngs ;the assembled country came, - 
And every h^nd was armed with death : 

Revenge! revenge! (they all exclaim,) 
Spare no suspept^ed traitpr's br^th : 
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" No ; let not 0ne e3cape. who .owns 
The faith of Rome, of treachery : 

This loyal blood for ^vengeance groans. 
And signal vengeance let there, be ! 



" What, shall we* feel, the coward blow. 
And tamely wait a late defence i 

No ; let us stride the secret foe,^ 
Even through the breast of innocence! 



" Poor Ellen trembled ias they raved;* 
Her pallid cheek forgot its tears ; 

While from the hand of fury saved. 
Her infafit darling scarce appears. 



'* I saw her earnest searching eye. 
In that dark nioment of alarm. 

Ask, in impatient agony, 

A brother's dear, protectiag arm. 
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*' Woe! bitter woe, to me and mine! 

Too well his brave, his feeling heart 
^Ah-eady could her fearo divine. 

And more thaQ bear a brother^? part* 

*' When the first savage blast he knew 
Would bid each deadly bugle roar. 

Back to our home of peace he flew : 
Ah, home of peace and ioye no mor^t 

'^ Oh ! would to God that I had died 
Beneath my wretched sister's roof! 

Thus heaven in mercy had denied 
To my worst fearf thdr utmost proof. 



*^ So had these eyes been spared a sight 
That wrings my soul with anguish still. 

Nor known how much of life, ere night, 
The blood-hounds of revenge could spiil» 
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^* Sinking at once with fear and age^ 
Her father^s steps my child upheld ; 

The mangled victims of their lage 
Each mom^it shuddering we beheld. 



^ Down yon steep side of Caridcmure^ 
Our rugged path we hcHneward wound ^ 

And saw^ at leasts that hoisie aecuz^ 
'Mid many a smoking nun i oqmL 



^ Low in the Glen our cottage lies 

Behind yon dusky copse of oak : 
On its white walls we fixed our eyes. 

But not one word poor Ellen spoke! 

'* We came ...» the c^amowr scarce was o*er^ 
The fiends scaorce left their work of death i-^ 

But never spoke our Bryan more. 
Nor Ellen caught his latest hrealb. 
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" Still to the corse by horror joined^ 
The shrinking infant closely <;lung, - 

And fast his little arms intwined^ ' 
As round the bleediug neck he hung. 

" Oh, sight of horror, sight of woe ! 
. The dead and dying both were there : 
One dreadful moment served to show, 
For us was nothing bjit; despair. . 



" Oh, God ! even now methinks I s^ 
My dying boy, as there he stood^ 

And sought with fond anxiety 
To hide his gushing wounds of blood, 



'^ Ere life yet left his noble breast, 
Gasping, again he tried to speak. 

And twice my hand he feebly pressed. 
And feebly kissed poor Ellen's cheek. 
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** No word she spoke, no tear she shed. 
Ere at my feet convulsed she feU, 

Still lay my children, cold and dead t 
And I yet live, the tal^ to tell i 

^ She too awoke to wild despair 
With frenzied eye each corse to see, 

To rave, to smile with frantic air ; 
But never more to smile for me ! 



*' But hold ! from yonder grassy slope 
Our orphan darling calls me hence: 

Sweet child, last refic of our hope. 
Of love and injured innocence. 



" Soldier, farewell To thee should power 
Commit the fate of lives obscure, 

Remember still in fury's hour 
The murdered youths of Gl«nmalure. 



/ 
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^' And chie^ if ciyii broils retarti. 

Though vengeance utge to wasted destroy; 
Ah ! pause ! • . « . think then on Bryan Byme^ 

Poor Ellen, and her orphan boy !" 
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IMITATED FROM JEREMIAH— Cha?, xxxi. 
y- 15. 



HarK; the voice of loud lament 

Sounds through Ramah's saddeped plain ! 
There cherished grief^ there pining discontent^ 

And desolation reign. 

There, mid her weeping train 
See Rachel for her children mourn 

Disconsolate, forlorn! 

The comforter she will not hear, 
And from his soothing strains she hopeless turns her 
ear. 

Daughter of affliction peace. 

Let, at last, thy sorrows ceai^e. 

Wipe thy sadly streaming eye, 

Look up, behold thy children nigh : 
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Lo ! thy vows have all been heard. 

See how vainly thou hast feared ! 

See, from thd destroyer's land 

Comes the loved, lamented band ; 

Free from all their conquered foes 

Glorious shall they seek repose; 

Surest hope for thee remains, 

Smile at all thy former pains ; 

Joy shall, with thy children come; 

And all thy gladdened bowers shall bloom 
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HAGAR IN THE DESERT. 



Injured, hopeless, faint, and weary, 
Sad, indignant, and forlorn. 

Through the desert wild and dreary, 
Hagar leads the child of scorn. 

Who can speak a mother's anguish. 
Painted in that tearless eye. 

Which beholds her darlingianguish, 
Languish unrelieved, and die. 

Lo ! the empty pitcher fails hef. 
Perishing with thirst he lies, 

Death with deep despair assails her. 
Piteous as for aid he cries. 
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O'er thy empty pitcher mourning 
Mid the desert of the world ; 

Thus, with shame' and anguish huming, 
From thy cherished pleasures hurled : 

See thy great deliverer nigh, 
Calls thee from thy sorrow vain, 

Bids thee on his love rely, 
Bless the salutary pain. 



From thine eyes the inists dispelling/ 
Lo ! the well of life he shiews. 

In his presence ever dwelling. 
Bids thee find thy true repose. 

Future prospects rich in blessing 
Open to thy hopes secure ; 

Sure of endless joys possessing, 
Of an heavenly kingdom sure. 
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THE LILY. 

May^ I8O9. 



How withered, perished seems the fona 
Of yon obscure unsightly root! 

Yet from the blight pf wintry storm, 
It hides secure the precious fruit. 

The careless eye can find no grace. 
No beauty; in the scaly folds, 

Nor see within the dark embrace 
What latent loveliness it holds. 



Yet in that bulb, those sapless scales, 

The lily wraps her silver vest, 
'Till vernal suns and vernal gales 

Shall kiss once more her fragrant breast. 
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YeS; hide beneath the mouldering heap 
The undelighting slighted thing; 

There in the cold earth buried deep. 
In silence let it wait the spring. 

Oh ! many a stormy night shall close 
In gloom upon the barren earth. 

While still, in undisturbed repose. 
Uninjured lies the future birth ; 

And Ignorance, with sceptic eye, 

Hope's patient smile shall wondering vievr ; 
Or mock her fond credulity, 

As her soft tears the spot bedew. 

Sweet smile of hope, 4elicious tear ! 

The sun, the shower indeed shall come ; 
The promised verdant shoot appear. 

And nature bid her blossoms bloom* 
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And tliou^ O virgin Queen of Spring ! 

Shalt, from thy dark and lowly bed, 
Bursting thy green sheathes silken string, 

Unveil thy charms, and perfume shed; 



Unfold thy robes of purest white. 
Unsullied from their darksome grave. 

And thy soft petals silvery light 
In the mild breeze unfettered wave. 



So Faith shall seek the lowly dust 
Where humble Sorrow loves to lie, 

And bid her thus her hopes entrust, 
And watch with patient, cheerful eye; 



And bear the long, cold, wintry night. 
And bear her own degraded doom. 
And wait till Heaven*s reviving light, 
^^JEternal Spring! shall burst; the gloom. 
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SQNNET WRITTEN AT WOODSTOCK^ 

IN THE COUNTY OF KILKENNY, 

THE SEAT OF WILLIAM TIGHE* 
June 30, I8O9. 



Sweet, pious Muse ! whose chastely graceful form 
Delighted oft amid these shades to stray. 
To their loved master breathing many a lay 

Pivinely soothing ; oh ! be near to charm 

For me the languid hours of pain, and warm 
This heart depressed with one inspiring ray 
From such bright visions as were wont to play 

Around his favoured brow, when, to disarm 

The soul subduing powers of mortal ill, 

Thy soft voice lured him '' to his ivyed seat,*' 

" His classic roses," or " hisheatby hill;'* 

Or by yon " trickling fount** delayed hi# feet 

Beneath his own dear oak8> when, present still. 

The melodies of Heaven thou didss umeen repent 
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ON RECEIVING A BRANCH OF MEZEREON 
WHICH FLOWERED AT WOODSTOCK. 
December, I8O9. 



Odouks of Spring, my sense ye chorm 

With fragrance premature ; 
And, mid these days of dark alarm, 

Ahnost to hope allure. 
Methinks with purpose soft ye come 

To tell of bright^ hours. 
Of May's blue skies, abundant bloom^p 

Her sunny gales and showers. 



Alas! for me shaQ May in vain 

The powers of life restore ; 
These eyes that weep aiid watcii in pais 

Shall see her charms no more. 



No^ no^ this anguish cannot last] 

Beloved friends, adieu! 
TSie bitterness of death were past, 

Could, I resign but you^. 



But oh ! in every mortal pang 

That rends my soul from life, 
That soul, which seems on you to hang . 

Through each convulsive strife. 
Even now, with agonizing grasp 

Of terror and regret. 
To all in life its love would clasp 

Clings close and closer yet. 



Yet why, immortal, vital ^pask ! 

Thus mortally opprest ? . 
Look up, my sonl,i through prospects dark, ; 

And bid thy terrors re^t; . . 



Forget, forego thy earthly pawt/ ' : v * .:> 
Thine heavenly being trust :— - .1 

Ah, vain attempt ! my coward heart .A 

Still shuddering clings tadust* - w 



Oh ye! who sooth the pangs of death 

With love's own patient care, 
Still, still retain this fleeting breath, 

Still pour the fervent prayer :— 
And ye, whose smile must greet my eye 

No more, nor voice my ear, 
Who breathe for me the tender sigh. 

And shed the pitying tear. 



Whose kindness (though far far removed) 
My grateful thoughts perceive. 

Pride of my life, esteemed, beloved, 
My last sad claim receive I 



Oh! do not quite your fnenil forg«t» 

Forget alone her faults; 
And speak of her with fond regret 

Who asks your lingering thoughts. 
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The concluding foem of this collection ^aias the last eoer com^ 
posed hy the author y uoho expired at the place ivhere it tioas 
imitten^ after six years of protracted malady^ on the 24rt 
of March y 1810, in the thirty^seventh year of her age* 
Her fears of death ijoere perfectly removed before she quitted 
this scene of trial and suffering ; and her spirit departed 
to a better state of existence^ confiding mth heavenly jojf 
in the acceptance and love of her Redeemer, 



If on this earth she passed in mortal gui9ey 
A short and painful pilgrimage^ shall we 
Her sad survivors grieve, that Love divine 
Removed her timely to perpetual bliss? — 
Thou art not lost!— in chastest song and pure 
With us still lives thy virtuous mind, and seems. 
A beacon for the weary soul, to guide 
Her safely through Affection's winding path, 
To that eternal mansion gained by thee ! 

W.T, 




NOTES. 



Page 251. — ^Written at Waltrim, the seat of the Re- 
Yerend M. Sandys^ who had lately lost a beloved child. 



Page 269. — ^This, with some other poems, belong to 
a novel written by Mrs. H. Tighe, and which is now in 
the possession of the editor. 

Page 278. — ^The myrtle was planted by the author's ^ 
aunt Mary, at West- Aston, the seat of Thomas Acton, 
esq. in the county of Wicklow. The " beloved brother" 
was the author's father, the Reverend William Blach- 
ford, who died after a very short illness in the meridian 
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of life, a few months after the birth of his daughter. 
The myrtle was destroyed by frost in the winter of 
1807, notwithstanding the care of Mrs. Acton, who is 
addressed in this poem by her diristian name of Sydney, 

Page £81. — The story of Bryan Byrne is founded 
upon facts which were related to the author in the au- 
tumn of 1798 : though the circumstances may not have 
happened in the txoct manner which is recorded in the 
poem, yet it gives but too fidthful a picture of the sen* 
timents and conduct of those days. It is certain that 
at that period several unarmed persons, report says 
abov« twenty, were put to death by the troops near 
Wicklow, to retaliate the murder of many loyalists 
and particularly of the three brothers mentioned in this 
ballad. 

Page 2BS.-^CIougfa, the place at which Cokmel Wal- 
pole was kiUed, and his detachment defeated by the 
rebels. 

THS XND, 



T. DAVISON, Lombard-street, 
Whilefriara, London. 



Lit. 



> 



RETURN CIRCULATION DEPARTMENT 
lO""*' 202 Moin Libfory 



LOAN PERIOD 1 
HOME USE 


2 ; 


3 


4 


5 < 


i 


AU BOOKS MAV BE RKAUED AFTER 7 DAYS 

l.mmlh losns may ba renews*) by eatdno 642-3405 

l.yB« loans m« be .9chait«l ^ brinfllng the l«oK5 to in. ccuiwion U*. 


DUE AS STAMPED BELOW 


AU6 2 9t984-' 


>9 




RECEIVED 






AUG ii S )i 


84 




CrRCULATION 


DEPT. 





















































UNIVERSITY OF CALIFORNIA, BERKflt 
FORM NO. DD6, 60m, 1/83 BERKELEY, CA 94720 - 




CD3S1Q33flS 



cca4ii 



UNIVERSITY OF CALIFORNIA UBRARY 



